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This Evening Service book has been compiled with the view : 

1 — Of providing a book which can readily be used by 
" strangers " 

2— That Sunday scholars may become familiarized with the 
Prayer Book Service. 

3— That schools and families may have a convenient Praye:* 
Book and Hymnal for home use. 

4 — That the best known hymns may be smig to good and 
suitable tunes, musically correct. 

6 — That the ver sides, etc., may have a modern and tuneful 
setting. 

6— That a complete Service Book may be had for a few» 
cents. 

The "Trinity" pointing, as being the most familiar 
has been adhered to in the main. 

H. MAKTYN IIAKT, D. D. 
Dean of St. John's Cathedral, Denver, Colo. 

Musical Editor, 

JOHN H. GOWER, Mus. Doc, Oxon., 

Organist and Precentor of the Cathedral. 



Note— The musical setting to the versicles and all origrinal tunes in this book 

are copyrighted by John H. Gowbr, 1891. 

HARVARD C0UE6E LIRRARf 
FROM THE ESTATE OF 
REV. CHARLES HUTCHIII8 
MAY 24, 1939 
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THE EVENING SERVICE, 



When the Choir Enters Starid and Si?ig the PROCESSIONAL 
HYMN, the First Number on the Notice Board. 



TUB OPENING SENTENCES. 

Let my prayer be set forth in thy sight as the incense ; and let the lift- 
ing up of my hands be an evening sacrifice . 

The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit ; a broken and a contrite heart, 
O God, Thou wilt not despise. 

If we say that we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and the truth 
is not in us : but, if we confess our sins, God is faithful and just to 
forgive us our sins, and to cleanse us from all unrighteousness. 
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Let us humbly confess our sins unto Almighty God. 



A GENERAL CONFESSION. 

MiNISTEB. 
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Almighty and most merciful Father. 




Choir and Conobegation. 
Slowly. 
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Almighty and most mer-ci-f ul Fa- ther ; ) Ttray&m'Ih? ^X \ 
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like lost sheep. 
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We have followed too much the devices and 
desires of our own hearts. We have offended 
against thy holy laws. We have left undone 
those tilings which we ought to have done ; and 
we have done those things which we ought not 
to have done ; and there is no health in us. 
But Thou, O Lord, have mercy upon us, miser- 
able offenders. Spare Thou those, O God, who 
confess ttieir faults. Restore Thou those who 
are penitent; according to thy promises de- 
L clared unto mankind .... 
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inChrist Je-sus our Lord; audgrant,0 most merciful Father, for 
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His sake ; that we may hereafter Uve a god - ly, righteous, and 
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life, to the glo- ry of thy ho - ly name. 
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THE ABSOLUTION. 

Priest. 

'isyr ^ u Almighty God, the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ ; 

•^g^ : who desireth not the death of a sinner, but rather that he 

' — ° may turn from his wickedness and live, hath given power 

and commandment to his ministers, to declare and pro- 
nounce to his people, being penitent, the Absolution and 
Remission of their sins. He pardoneth and absolve th all 
those who truly repent, and unfeignedly believe his Holy 
Gospel. Wherefore let us* beseech Him to grant us true 
repentance, and his Holy Spirit, that those things may 
please Him which we do at this present ; and that the rj^i 
rest of our life hereafter may be pure and holy; so P^ 
that at the last we may come to his eternal joy ; t — 
through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
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Out' Father who art in Heaven. 
CHont AND Congregation. 
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Our Father, who art in heaven. Hallowed be >. | [ 
thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will be 
done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this 
day our daily bread. And forgive us our tres- \ for thine 
passes, as we forgive those who trespass 
against us. And lead us not into temptation ; 
but deliver us from evil ; 
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O Lord, open Thou our lips. 
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And our mouth shall show forth thy 
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O God, make speed to save us. 
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O Lord, make haste to 
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Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost. 
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1^ -g- •^^- -tg- -<g- 



■ qp q^ - 



^- 



-f^- 



-,$<- 



m 



-^ 



Minister. 



m 



-^- 



^ 



-^h 



± 



Praise ye the Lord. 
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The Lord's name be prais - ed. 
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A Selection of Psalms. 



The First Lesson. 



Stand and Sing the Magnificat or The Cantate. 



THE MAGNIJPICAT. 




St. Luke i. 46. 
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J. Battishill. 
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iLf Y soul doth magni \ fy the 

Lord : and my spirit hath re- 
I joiced • in | God my | Saviour. 

For He \ hath re | garded : the low- 
li I ness of | His hand- 1 maiden. 

For be- 1 hold from | henceforth: all 
gener - | ations * shall | call me | 
blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath | mag- 
ni * fied I me : and \ holy | is His | 
Name. 

And His mercy is on | them that 
fear Him : through' \ out all | gen-er- 
ations. 

He hath showed strength \ with 
his I arm: He hath scattered the 
proud in the imosrin- 1 a-tion | of their 



hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty \ 
from their | seat : and hathes, \ alted . 
the I humble * and | meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with| 
good — I things : and the rich He | 
hath sent | empty • a- 1 way. 

He, remembering his mercy, hath 
holpen his | servant | Israel : as He 
promised to our forefathers, Abra- 
ham I and his | seed for- 1 ever. 

Glory be to the leather, | and * to 
the I Son: and | to the | Ho-ly | 
Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now^ 
and I ever | shall be : rwrld \ with - out 
lend. A- 1 men. 



THE CANTATE, 



Psalm xciii. 



Bkckwith. 
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J. Battishill. 
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Stainer. 
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A SING unto the i(W'(i a | new — 
I song : for J3e hath, | done — | 
marvel - ous | things. 

With his own right hand, and 
with his I ho - ly I arm : hath He QOt- 
ten Him- 1 self the 1 vic-to - 1 ry. 

The Lord declared | his sal- 1 va- 
tion; his righteousness hath He 
openly s/icw^ed in the | sight — | of the 
I heathen . 

He hath remembered his mercy 
and truth toioard the | house of | Is- 
rael : and all the ends of the world 
have seen the sal- 1 va-tion | of our | 
God. 

Show yourselves joyful unto the 
Xorti, I all ye I lauds : m\^^ re- 1 joice 
and I give — | thanks. 



Praise the iorti up- | on the | harp ; 
sing to the Jiarp with a | psalm of | 
thanks — | giving. 

With trumpets | also, • and | 
shawms : O show yourselves joytvH 
be- 1 fore the | Lord the | King. 

Let the sea make a noise, and all 
that I there -in | is : the round worlds 
and I they that | dwell there- 1 in. 

Let the floods clap their hands, 
and let the hills be joyful together 
be- 1 fore the | Lord : for He \ cometh 
• to I judge the | earth. 

With righteousness shall He | 
judge the | world : and the | people • 
with I e-qui- 1 ty. 

Glory be to the leather, | and • to 
the I Son : and \ to the | Ho-ly | Ghost: 

As it was in the beginning, is noto, 
and I ev-er | shall be : world \ with- 
out! end. A -I men. 



The Second Lesson. 



Stand and Sing The Nunc Diry^ittis^ 
or The Deus Misereatur, 



THE NUNC niMITTIS, 




St. Luke ii. 29. 
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John Fostbr. 
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T ORD, now lettest Thou thy ser- 
vant de- 1 part in | peace : ac- [ 
cording | to thy | word. 

F(yr mine | eyes have 1 seen : thy \ 
— sail va— I tion. 

Which Thou I hast pre- 1 pared : be- 
fore the | face of | all — | people ; 

To be a light to | lighten • the 



THE I>EUa MISEBEATUB. 
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Gentiles ; and to be the gloiy \ of 
thy I peo-ple | Israel. 

Glory be to the -Father, | and • to 
the i Son : and \ to the | Ho - ly | 
Ghost : 

As it was in the beginning, is ?ioto, 
and I ev-er | shall be : world \ with- 
out I end. A- 1 men. 



Psalm Ixvii. 
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rj.OD be merciful unto its, and | 
bless — I us ; and show us the 
light of his countenance, and be | 
merci-f ul | un - to | us . 

That thy way may be known up- 1 
on — I earth : thy sav-ing \ health 
a- 1 mong all | nations. 

Let the people praise | Thee, O | 
God : yea let all the | peo-ple | praise 
— I Thee. 

O let the nations rejoice, \ and be 
I glad : for Thou shalt judge the 
folk righteously, and gforern the| 
na - tions | up - on | earth. 

Let the people praise \ Thee, O | 



Izvii. 

God : yea let all the | peo-ple | praise 
~ I Thee. 

Then shall the earth bring | forth 
her I increase : and God, even our 
own Ood, shall | give us | his — 
blessing. 

Ood shall I bless — | us : and all 
the ends of the world \ shall — | fear 
-I Him. 

Glory be to the -Father, | and • to 
the I Son : and \ to the | Ho - ly | - 
Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now^ 
and I ev - er I shall be : world \ with- 
out I end. A-lmen. 
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I believe in God the Fatlier Al - might - y . 
Choib and Conorbgation. rit. 
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I believe in God the Father \ \ 
Almighty, Maker of heaven 
and eartn : and in Jesus Christ 
his only Son our Lord ; Who 
was conceived by the Holy 
Ghost, Born of the Vir^n 
Mary; Suffered under Pontius 
Pilate, was crucified, dead, and 
buried; He descended in to hell. 
The third day He rose again 
from the dead ; He ascended 
into heaven. And sitteth on 
the right hand of God the 
Father Almighty ; From 
thence He shall come to judge 
the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Holy Ghost ; 
the Holy Catholic Church ; the 
Communion of Saints ; The 
Forgiveness of sins; the Resur- , 
rection of the body ; 
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and the life ev-er-last-ing. A- mbn. 
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The Lord be with you. 
Choir and Congregation. 
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Let us pray. O Lord show thy mer-cy up-on us. 
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Choib and Conoebgation. 
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O Lord, save the State. 

Choib and Congbeoation. 
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Endue thy Ministers with righteousness. 



Choib and Conobboation. 




/ 



1 — I — r 



-fi>- 



f 



4—4—^ =^ 



-i9- 



^ 



^ 



And make thy cho - sen 



J 1 — V 



peo 



- pie 



joy 

I 



t 



£ 



U 



-(2- 



^ 



ful. 



-<5>- 



Ministbb. 



-/•42 & j= ; (5? fi> 


-\K?- J ^^—^ P 



O Lord, save thy peo - pie. 
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Give peace in our time, O Lord. 
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CJoLLECT FOR THE DAY. Sired), that it may please Thee to 

comfort and relieve them, according 

Collect for Peace, to their several necessities ; giving 

O God, from whom all holy de- them patience imder their sufferings, 

sires, all good counsels, and all just and a happy issue out of all their 

works do proceed; Give imto thy afflictions. And this we beg for 

servants that peace which the world Jesus Christ's sake. Amen, 
cannot give, that our hearts may be 

set to obey thy commandments, and A Gfeneral Thanksgiving, 

also that by Thee, we being defended Ahnighty God, Father of all mer- 

f rom the fear of our enemies, may ^j^g^ ^^^ ^hine unworthy servants, do 

pass our time in rest and quietness ; ^^^ rphee most humble and hearty 

through the merits of Jesus Christ thanks for all thy goodness and lov- 

our Saviour. Amen, ing kindness to us, and to all men 

A Collect for aid- against all Penis, < particularly to tfwse who desire nmv to 

offer up their praises and thanksgivings 

Lighten our darkness, we beseech y^,. ^j^y ^^g^tt mercies voudisafed unto 

Thee, O Lord ; and by thy great fj^>^^^ ^e bless Thee for our crea- 

mercy defend us from all perils and tion, preservation, and all the bless- 

dangers of this night ; for the love ii^gg of this life ; but, above all, for 

of thine only Son, our Saviour, Jesus thine inestimable love in the redemp- 

Christ. Amen, tion of the world by our Lord Jesus 

Prayer for all Conditions of Men, Christ ; for the means of grace, and 

O God, the Creator and Preserver feLh T^X^Je^^^^^^^^ 
of all mankind, we humbly beseech ^u thy mercies, that our hearts may 
Thee for an sorts and conditions of ^ ^nfeignedly thankful, and that 

men, that Thou wouldest be pleased „,^ „u^^ 5^^i/+i,Tr ^^»ic^ «^4- ^^i„ 
' , ^, , ^ .. we show forth thy praise, not only 

to make thy ways known unto them, ^j^j^ ^^ iip8,butin our lives, by giv- 
thy saving health unto all nations. ^ oui-selves to thy service, and 

More especially we pray for thy j, ^^^ ^^^^^ Thee in holiness 
Holy Church universal; thatitnaay ^„^ righteousness all our days; 
be so guided and governed by thy through Jesus Christ our Lord, to 
good Spirit, that aU who profess and ^j^^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^^ 3^1 

caU themselves Christians may be Ghost, be all honor and glory, world 

led into the way of truth, and hold ^^j^ ^ ^^ ^ 

the faith m unity of spirit, m the 

bond of peace, and in righteousness ••• ia 

of life. Finally, we commend to ^^ ^^' ^**- ^*' 

thy fatherly goodness all those who The grace of our Lord Jesus 

are any ways afflicted, or distressed, Christ, and the love of God, and the 

in mind, body or estate ; (especially fellowship of the Holy Ghost, be 

those for whom our prayers are de- with us all evermore. Amen. 
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Yeisieles wUch may be Used In the Snnilay SchooL 
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MiNiSTER—rraise ye the Lord. 
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For Forgiveness and Safety. more faithfully when we wake. 

A MOST gracious Lord and merci- Help us to keep in mind the sleep 

ful Father, we Thine unworthy of death, and give us grace so to 

servants most humbly beseech Thee follow Christ in life that we may 

for thy mercy and forgiveness of all Pass through deajbh to a joyful resur- 

the sins we have this day commit- rection. Spread about our sleeping 

ted. Vouchsafe also of Thine abun- household the wings of thy divine 

dant bounty, if it be thy will, to re- providence. Keep us all in safety, 

fresh our bodies with rest, that we that no evil may approach our souls, 

may the more readily, zealously and »o harm our bodies ; and grant that 

promptly, with all diligence, serve should we awake in the night our 

Thee on the morrow, so that our thoughts may rise to Thee, and 

lives may please Thee, and through feeling the darkness filled with thy 

Thy assistance be so ordered and gracious presence, we may have 

governed, that after this life ended Peace. Accept this our prayer, 

we may attain unto the life ever- through Jesus Christ our Lord, 

lasting; through Jesus Christ our -^wiew. 
Lord. Amen, 

Absolution. ^^^^«^ ^enmsf Prayer, 

f\ LORD, we beseech Thee, absolve A LORD Jesus Christ, to whose 
thy people from their offences ; unwearying goodness we owe 

that through thy bountiful goodness all things that we enjoy ; who dost 

we may all be delivered from the make the sun to shine alike on the 

bands of those sins which by our evil and the good, that they may do 

frailty we have committed. Grant their daily work ; and hast given the 

this, O heavenly Father, for Jesus silence of night, that men may rest 

Christ's sake, our blessed Lord and their weary limbs in peace : we 

Saviour. Amen. pray Thee of thy wonted mercy to 

forgive whatever we have done 
For tJw Night's Pewx. amiss in thy sight this day ; and 
A GOD, who hast given unto us grant that to-night we may be bless- 
the night for rest, grant that ed with thy favor, pure through thy 
the sleep which we hope to enjoy keeping, and safe beneath thy pro- 
may be consecrated to thy service, tection from the snares of the Devil, 
by refreshing our wearied bodies, that so sleep may make us both 
and enabling us to do thy will in body and in soul more vigorous 
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for thy service on the morrow, that all the weary may rest, grant to 
And, furthermore, as we know ns and to all men, rest in Thee, 
not what a day may bring forth, this night. Let thy grace, we ho- 
nor when that night £ometh seech Thee, comfort and support all 
wherein we shall sleep till we are that are to spend it in sorrow, in 
roused by the last trumpet, we affliction, or in fear. Let no 
pray Thee to lighten the eyes of shadow from the sins of this day 
our soul, lest faith die, and we darken our souls but let the light 
sleep in everlasting death ; but may of thy countenance make a per- 
we rather rest in Thee, to whom petual day within us, that so, when 
even the dead live. Hear us, O the night is past, and the light of 
blessed Saviour, and have mercy day returned, we may rise up with 
upon us ever, world without end. cheerful strength and gladness, to 
Amen. serve Thee in all good works ; 

through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
For a Quiet Night Amen. 

LOKD GOD, the Life of mortals, 

^ the Light of the faithful, the C(mimndatory. 

Strength of those that labor, and "DEHOLD, O God, we commend in- 
the Repose of the dead ; grant us a to thy hands this night ourselves, 
tranquil night, free from all disturb- (our children,) our relations, our 
ance, that after an mterval of quiet friends, especially any that may be 
sleep we may, by thy bounty, at the in sorrow; strengthen and confirm 
return of light be endued with activ- thy faithful people, convert the 
ity by the Holy Spirit, and enabled wicked, arouse the careless, recover 
in security to render thanks to Thee ; the fallen, relieve the sick, give 
through Jesus Christ our Lord peace to the dying, and remove all 
Am>en. hindrances to the advancement of 

thy truth, in us and in the world, 
Forliest. ^y^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ ^^^ ^ glorified; 

Q LORD, who art the Author of through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

every good gift, both to body Amen. 
and soul, we pray Thee, if it please 

Thee, to grant us the blessing of ^or the Children, 

refreshing rest, that when we wake A ALMIGHTY and most merciful 
up in the morning we may be better Father, bless, we humbly be- 

fitted to serve Thee, for the sake of seech Thee, the children of this 
Jesus Christ, our Saviour. Am>en, family with healthful bodies and 

good understandings, with the 

For Best in the Lord. graces and gifts of thy Holy Spirit, 

A ALMIGHTY Father, who, in and with sweet dispositions and 

thy divine mercy, dost cover holy habits. ( Especially watch over 
the earth with the curtain of night those now far from us, and com 
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mitted to the care and instruction and enable them with great power 

of others). May thy mercy and thy to preach Thy Word: and grant to 

providence lead them through all thy people, that in purity and holi- 

the dangers and temptations of this ness, in faith and charity, they may 

evil world, and sanctify them wholly persevere in all godly and christian 

ia their bodies, souls, and spirits, conversation, and set forth thy glory, 

and keep them unblameable unto Prosper the work of those who have 

the coming of our Lord and Saviour gone forth to proclaim the gospel to 

Jesus Christ. Amen. the heathen . Bless all Kings, Prin 

ces, and rulers who honour Thee: 

For a Sick Person. ^^^^ graciously upon the members of 

r«^„«« . *, ^, « of thy Church, and drive far from 

RATHER of mercies and God of ^^^^^ ^^^ ^^ ^.j^y ^^^^^ ^^^ j^^ 

all comfort our only help m tmie ^^^^^ ^^^^ j^ Have mercy 

of need, look down from heaven we ^^^.j^ ^ ^^^ suffering persecu- 

humbly beseech Thee, behold, visit jj„^ ^^^ ^^^ ^H prfgoners and cap- 
and reheve Thy sick servant, for ^.^^^. ^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^ g^^^Iy ^^ 
whom our prayers are desured. Look their harbour, and aU travellers to 
upon ftim with the eyes of Thy their home; be Thou the companion of 
mercy ; comfort him with the sense ^^^^^ yjgjt ^i^^ sick; strength- 

of Thy goodness; preserve ftim from ^^ ^^^ ^^^^ . ^^^^ ^^^ oppressed: 
the temptations of the enemy; give and call to the fear and knowledge 
him patience under his affliction ; ^j rphee those that are dead in tres- 
and in Thy good time, restore him to passes, and sins; for Thou art full of 
health, and enable him to lead the ^f compassion and tender mercy; to 
residue of his life m thy fear and to ^^^^^ ^-^^^ ^^^ pother and the Holy 
thy glory. Or else give him grace spj^jj. ^^ gu honour, glory, and pow- 
80 to take thy visitation, that, after ^^ ^^j. g^gj ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^„ 
this painful life, he may dwell with 

Thee in life'everlasting ; through Je- Benediction. 

sus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

■pjOW the God of peace, that 

brought again from the dead 

A General InUrcession. the Lord Jesus, that great Shep- 

TTAVE mercy, O Lord, upon ard of the sheep, through the 

thy Church, which is spread blood of the everlasting covenant, 

throughout the world, and strength- make us perfect in every good work 

en her in Thy great goodness. De- to do his will, working in us that 

fend those whom Thou hast appoint- which is well-pleasing in his sight, 

ed to be shepherds of thy flock, through Jesus Christ, to whom be 

whetherBishops,Friests,or Deacons, glory for ever and ever. Amen. 




x^v^tvs far tlie Jlundaigi School. 



For willingness to learn. 

Q LORD JESUS CHRIST, who 
didst sit lowly in the midst of 
the doctors, both hearing and ask- 
ing them questions ; grant unto us, 
thy servants, both aptness to teach- 
and willingness to learn thy blessed 
will ; who livest and reignest with 
the Father and the Holy Ghost, 
One God, world without end. 
Amen. 

To understcmd the Scriptures. 

gLESSED LORD, who hast caus- 
ed all Holy Scriptures to be 
written for our learning; grant that 
we may in such wise hear them, 
read, mark, learn and inwardly 
digest them, that by patience, and 
comfort of thy Holy Word, we may 
embrace, and ever hold fast, the 
blessed hope of everlasting life, 
which Thou hast given us in our 
Saviour Jesus Christ. Anien. 

For the Holy Spirit^s Grace. 

A LMIGHTY Father, who hast 
promised that they who seek 
early thy heavenly wisdom, shall 
early find it to be more precious 
than all the treasures of this world; 
send down upon these children the 
grace and blessing of thy Holy 
Spirit ; that they being trained up 
in the nurture and admonition of 
the Lord, may choose and love thy 



way and depart from it no more 
forever; and that when Thou 
makest up thy jewels in thy glorious 
kingdom, they may be there, and 
may be Thine ; all which we ask for 
the sake of thy Holy Child Jesiis» 
our only Saviour and Redeemer. 
Amen. 

For Conxfirmation of Faith. 

jj^LMIGHTY and everlasting God, 
heavenly Father, we give 
Thee humble thanks that Thou hast 
vouchsafed to call us to the knowl- 
edge of thy grace and faith in Thee . 
Increase this knowledge, and con- 
firm this faith in us evermore. Give 
thy Holy Spirit to these children; 
that they, being born again, and 
being made heirs of everlasting 
salvation, through our Lord Jesus 
Christ, may continue thy servants, 
and attain thy promises ; through 
the same our Lord Jesus Christ 
thy Son, who liveth and reigneth, 
with Thee and the Holy Spirit, now 
and for ever. Armn. 

For Ghd's Protection. 

A LMIGHTY and everlasting God 
who makest us both to will and 
to do those things that are good and 
acceptable unto thy divine Majesty ; 
we make our humble supplications 
unto Thee for these thy children. 
Let thy fatherly hand, we beseech 
Thee, ever be over them ; let thy 
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Holy Spirit ever be with them, For Godliness of lAfe. 

and so lead them in the knowledge /\ qqd of Abraham, God of Isaac, 
and obedience of thy Word, thah in ^ God of Jacob, bless these thy 
the end they may obtain everlast- children, and sow the seed of eter- 
ing life ; through our Lord Jesus nal life in their hearts; that whatso- 
Christ, who, with Thee and the Holy ever in thy holy word they shall pro- 
Ghost, liveth and reigneth, ever One fitable learn, they may indeedful- 
God, world without end. Amen. fii the same. Look, O Lord, merci- 

fully upon them from heaven, and 
bless them, that they, obeying thy 
For Increase of Grace, will, and always being in safety un- 

■HEFEND, O Lord, these Thy chU- f ^"^ *''y Protection, may abide in thy 
" dren with Thy heavenly grace, ^^^^ "°t« "«"^ lives' end ; through 
that they may continue Thine for J^^'^^ Christ our Lord. Am^. 

ever and daily increase in Thy Holy ^^. of m Sckool. 

Spirit more and more, imtil they •' 

come unto Thy everlasting kingdom. Q LORD, bless, we beseech Thee, 
Amm. the work of this school, that it 

may be to thy glory, and that what- 
soever we do, we may do it heartily 
For Growth in Grace. ^s unto Thee . Give thy blessing to 

A LORD God, giver of heavenly those who teach, that they may be 

increase, who by thy Spirit's wise and patient, ever concerned 

might dost confirm the first efforts for the salvation of their scholars ; 

of feeble souls ; encourage in the and to those who learn, give thy 

hearts of these thy children every grace that they may increase in 

good intent, and carry them from the knowledge of all good things, and 

strength to strength. Cleanse their in the love of our Lord and Saviour 

consciences, and stir their wills glad- Jesus Christ, to whom be praise and 

ly to serve Thee, the living God. glory now and forever. Amen. 
Leave no room in them for spiritual 

wickedness, no lurking place for Benediction. 

secret sins ; but so establish and JJNTO God's gracious mercy and 

sanctify them by the power of thy ^ protection we commit you. The 

holy Word, that, evermore taking Lord bless you and keep you. The 

heed unto the thing that is right. Lord make his face to shine upon 

and speaking and doing the truth, you, and be gracious unto you. The 

they may find godliness their gain Lord lift up the light of his coun- 

both in the life which now is, and in tenance upon you, and give you 

that which is to come ; through peace, both now and evermore. 

Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. Amtn. 
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FII^SX SELECTION. 



Psalms 19, 24, 103. 



Psalm 19. 



Lbmon. 




Psalm ziz. 

rriHE heavens declare the | glory • 
of I God : and the /irmament 



showeth • his | hand - i - 1 work. 

2 One day \ telleth • an - 1 other : 
and one yiight \ cer - ti - | fieth * an- 
I other. 

3 There is neither | speech nor| 
language : but their voices are | heard 
a - 1 mong — | them . 

4 Their sound is gone out into | 
all — I lands : and their woi^ds into 
the I eods — I of the | world, 

5 In them hath He set a taber- 
nacle I for the I sun : which cometh 
forth as a bridegroom out of his 
chamber, and rejoiceth as a | giant . 
to I run his | course. 

6 It goeth forth from the utter- 
most part of the heaven, and run- 
eth about unto the end of | it a-| gain : 
and there is nothing hid \ from the 
I heat there- |of. 

7 The law of the Lord is an unde- 
filed law, con - | verting • the | soul : 



the testimony of the Lord is sure, 
and giveth wisdom | un — | to the 
I simple. 

8 The statutes of the Lord are 
right, and re- | joice the | heart : the 
commandment of the Lord is pure, 
and giveth light | un — | to the | eyes. 

9 The fear of the Lord is deariy 
and en- | dureth • for | ever : the 
judgments of the Lord are tnie, and | 
right - eous | al - to - | gether. 

10 More to be desired are they 
than gold, yea, than | much fine | 
gold : sweeter also than /io?iey, | and 
the I hon - ey - | comb. 

11 Moreover, by them is thy | ser- 
vant I taught : and in keeping of 
them I there is | great re- | ward. 

12 Who can tell how oft \ he of- 1 
feudeth : O cleanse Thou me \ from 
my |se- cret | faults. 

13 Keep thy servant also from pre- 
sumptuous sins, lest they get the 
dominion | o - ver | me : so shall I be 
undefiled, and innocent | from the t 
great of - 1 fence. 



14 Let the words of my mouth, 
and the meditation I of my | heart : 
be aZway ac- 1 cepta-ble | in thy | 
sight. 

15 O I I Lord: my strength and 

I my re- 1 deem — | er. 

18 
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Glory be to the father, | and • to 
the I Son: and \ to the | Ho-ly | 
Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is not/?, 
and I ev - er I shall be : world I with- 



out | end. A'\7rmi. 



Psalm 24. 
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PsALSi zxiv. 

rrHE earth is the Lord's, and all 
that I there-in | is : the compass 
of the worlds and | they that | dwell 
there- 1 in. 

2 For He hath founded it up- | on 
the I seas : and prepared | it up- 1 on 
the I floods. 

3 Who shall ascend into the hill 
of the I Lord : or who shall rise up 
in his I ho - ly I place ? 

4 Even he that hath clean hands, 
and a | pure — | heart: and that 
hath not lift up his mind unto van- 
ity, nor sworn \ to de- 1 ceive his 
neighbor. 

5 He shall receive the hUssiug 
from the | Lord : and righteousness 
from the | God of | his sal- | vation. 

6 This is the generation of tliem 
that I seek — | Him : even of them 
that I seek thy | facft, O | Jacob. 

7 Lift up your heads O ye gates ; 
and be ye lift up ever- 1 last - ing j 
doors : and the King of | glo - ry j 
shall come | in. 

8 Who is the | King of 1 glory: it is 



the Lord strong and mighty, et;en 
the I Lord — | mighty * in | battle. 

9 Lift up your heads O ye gates, 
and be ye lift up ye ever | lasting | 
doors: and the King of | glo-ry | shall 
come I in. 

10. Who is the | King of | glory : 
even the Lord of hosts | He • is the 
King of I glory. 

Glory be to the Father, etc. 



Psalm ciii. 

pKAISE the Lord, | O my | soul 
and all that is within me 



praise his | ho - ly | name . 

2 Praise the Lord, | O my | soul: 
and forget not \ all his | ben-e- 1 fits : 

3 Who forgivet/i | all thy | sin : 
and healeth all \ thine in | firm - i 
I ties. 

4 Who saveth thy life \ from de- | 
struction : and crowneth thee with 
mercy and | lov-ing- | kind — | ness : 

6 Who satisfieth thy mouth \ with 
good I things : making thee young 
and I lus-ty | as an | eagle. 
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Psalms 103. 



Lemon. 




6 The Lord executeth righteous- 
ness I and — I judgment : for all tliem 
that I are op- 1 pressed with | wrong. 

7 He showed his ways \ un - to | 
Moses : His works unto the diildien \ 
of — I Is-ra- 1 el. 

8 The Lord is full of com- 1 passion* 
and I mercy : long-sit^ering, | and of 
I great — | goodness. 

9 He will not \ always be | chiding : 
neither keepeth He his | anger | for 
— I ever. 

10 He hath not dealt with m \ 
after our | sins : nor rewarded us 
according | to our | wicked- ness- 1 es. 

11 For look how high the heaven 
is in comparison | of the | earth : so 
great is his mercy also toward them \ 
that — I fear — | Him I 

12 Look how wide also the east is 
I from the | west : so far hath He \ set 
our I sins from | us. 

13 Yea, like as a father pitieth \ 
his own I children : even so is the 
Lord merciful unto them \ that — | 
fear — |Him. 

14 For He knoweth whereof \ we 
are | made : He reniembereth | that 
we I are but |dust. 

15 The days of man are | but as 



grass : for he llourisheth as a | 
flow-er I of the | field. 

16 For as soon as the wind goeth 
over it, | it is | gone : and the place 
there of shall | know it | no — | more. 

17 But the merciful goodness of 
the Lord, endureth for ever and ever 
upon them thsit \ fear — |Him: and 
his righteousness up- | on — | child- 
ren's I children ; 

18 Even upon such as keep his | 
cov-e I nant : and think upon his 
commandments | to — | do — | them. 

19 The Lord hath prepared his | 
seat in | heaven : and his kingdom j 
rul - eth I o-ver | all. 

20 O praise the Lord ye angels of 
his, ye that ex- 1 eel in | strength : ye 
that fulfil his commandments, and 
hearken unto the | voice of | His — | 
word. 



21 O praise the Lord, all | ye his 
hosts : ye servants of His \ that — 
do his I pleasure. 

22 O speak good of the Lord, all 
ye works of His, in all peaces of ] his 
do- 1 minion : praise thou the Lord, | 
O ~ I my — I soul. 

Glory, etc. 
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SECOND SELECTION. 



Psalms 23 and 24. 



Paalms 23 and 24. 



J. TUELB. 




Psalm xxiii. 

rpHE Lord \ is my | shepherd : there- 
fore I can 1 1 lack — | nothing. 

2 He shall feed me in a | green — 
I pasture : and lead me forth be- | 
side the | waters • of | comfort. 

3 He shall con- | vert my | soul : 
and bring me forth into the paths of 
righteousness | for his | Name's — | 
sake. 

4. Yea, though I walk through 
the valley of the shadow of death, i 
will I fear no | evil : for thou art with 
me ; thy rod and thy | staff — | com- 
fort I me. 

5. Thou Shalt prepare a table be- 
fore me against them that | trou-ble | 
me: thou hast anointed my head 
with oil, and my | cup — | shall be | 
full. 

6. But thy loving - kindness and 
mercy, shall follow me all the days \ 
of my I life : and I will dwell in the 
house I of the | Lord for- | ever. 

Glory be to the i^ather : | and • to 
the I Son : and \ to the | Ho - ly 
Ghost ; 



As it was in the beginning, is now 
and I ev - er I shall be : loorld \ with- 
out I end. Am£n. 

Psalm xzziv. 

T WILL alway give thanks un- | to 
tlie I Lord : his praise shall | ever 
• be I in my | mouth. 

2 My soul shall make her hoast | 
in the | Lord : the humble shall hear 
thereo/, | and — | be — | glad. 

3 O praise the | Lord with | me : 
and let us magni/z/ 1 his — | Name 
to- 1 gether. 

4 I sought the Lord, \ and He | 
heard me ; yea, He delivered me \ 
out of I all my |fear. 

5 They had an eye unto Him, \ and 
were | lightened : and their faces \ 
were — | not a- | shamed. 

6 Lo, the poor crieth, and the Lord 
hear-eth | him : yea, andsaveth him 
out of I all his | troubles. 

7 The angel of the Lord tarrieth 
round about tJiem that | fear — | him: 
and I — de- I liver - eth | them. 

8 O taste and see how grac.v5k\^''is5s^ 



J. TUELE. 




Lord — I is : blessed is the man 
that I trust - eth | in — | Him. 

9 O fear the Lord ye that 1 are his 
I saints : for tJiey that | fear — | Him 
lack I nothing. 

10 The lions do lack and | suf-fer 
I hunger : but they who seek the 
Lord, shall want no manner of thing 
I that — I is — I good. 

1 1 Come ye children and hearken \ 
un - to I me : I will teach you tlie | 
fear — | of the | Lord. 

12 What man is Jie that | lusteth • 
to I live : and would | fain — | see 
good I days V 

13 Keep thy | tongue from | evil : 
and thy lips, \ that they | speak no | 
guile. 

14 Eschew evil | and do | good : seek 
I peace — | and en- | sue it. 

15 The eyes of the Loi-d are \ over 
• the I righteous : and his ears are | 
o - pen I unto • their | prayers. 

16 The countenance of the Lord is 



agamst them \ that do | evil : to root 
out the remcwibrance | of them | from 
the I earth. 

17 The righteous cry, and the Lord 
I hear-eth | them : and delivereth 
them I out of | all their | troubles. 

18 The Lord is nigh unto them 
that are of a | con - trite | heart : and 
wiil save such as 66 | of an | hum-ble | 
spirit. 

19 Great are the twuIAea \ of the 
I righteous : but the Lord deliveret/i 
I him — I out of I all. 

20 He fccepeth | all his | bones : so 
that not I one of | them is | broken. 

21 But misfortune shall slay \ the 
un- I godly : and they that hate the 
righteous \ shall be | des - o - | late. 

22 The Lord delivereth the souh 
I of his I servants : and all they that 
put their trust in Him shall | not be 

des - ti- 1 tute. 



Glory, etc. 



Paalrn 65 



Cbotch. 
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rilHOU, O 



Psalm Izv. 

God^ are | praised • in 



Sion : and unto Thee shall the 
vow be per/o?7wed | in Je- 1 ru - sa- | 
lem. 

2 Them that | hearest • the- 1 prayer: 
unto Thee \ shall — | all flesh | come. 

3 My misdeeds prevail a- | gainst 
— I me : O be Thou meTciful \ uu - to 
I our — I sins. 

4 Blessed is the man whom Thou 
choosest and recetuest | un-to | Thee : 
he shall dwell in thy court, and shall 
be satisfied with the pleasures of thy 
house, even \ of thy | ho - ly | temple. 

5 Thou Shalt show us wonderful 
things in thy righteousness, O God 
of I our sal- | vation : Thou that art 
the hope of all the ends of the earth, 
and of them that remam | in the | 
broad — |sea. 

6 Who in his strength setteth fast 
the I moun — | tains : and is | girded 
a- I bout with | power. 

7 Who stilleth the raging \ of the 
I sea : and the noise of his waves, 
and the | mad - ness | of the | people. 

8 They also that dwell in the 
uttermost parts of the earth, shall 



be difraid \ at thy | tokens : Thou 
that makest the out-goings of the 
morning and evenmgf | to — | praise 
— I Thee. 

9 Thou visitest the earthy and | 
bless - est | it : Thou makest li | ve-ry 
I plent — I eous. 

10 The river of God is | full of | 
water : Thou preparest their corn, 
for so Thmi pro- | vid - est | for the | 
earth. 

11 Thou waterest her furrows; 
Thou sendest rain into the litWe \ val- 
leys there- | of : Thou makest it soft 
with the drops of rain, and | blessest 
the I in - crease | of it. 

12 Thou crownest the year \ with 
thy I goodness : and thy | clouds — | 
drop — I fatness. 

13 They shall drop upon the dwell- 
ings I of the I wilderness : and the 
little hills shall rejoice | on — | eve-ry 
I side. 

14 The folds shall be | full of | 
sheep : the valleys also shall stand 
so thick with corn, that \ they shall | 
laugh and | sing. 

Glory, etc. 
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XHII^D SELECTION, 



Psalms 32 and 121. 



PacUm 32. 



FiTZHBBBBBT. 




Psalm xxxii. 

■gLESSED is he whose unright- 
eousness I is for- I given : and 
whose I sin is | cov - er- 1 ed. 

2 Blessed is the man unto whom 
the Lord im- | puteth no | sin : and 
in whose spi?*it | there is | no — | 
guile. 

3 For whilst I | held my | tongue : 
my bones consumed away \ through 
my I daily • com- | plaining. 

4 For thy hand is heavy upon me 
I day and | night : and my moisture 
is I like the | drought in | summer. 

5 I will acknowledge my sin \ un- 
to I Thee : and mine unrighteous- 
ness I have 1 1 not — | hid. 

6 I said, I will confess my sins [un- 
to the I Lord : and so Thou fovgav- 
est the I wicked - ness | of my | sin. 

7 For this shall everyone that is 
godly make his prayer unto Thee, 
in a time when Thou \ may est • be 
I found : but in the great water- 
floods they | shall not | come nigh | 
him. 



8 Thou art a place to hide me 
in, Thou shalt preserve | me from | 
trouble : Thou shalt compass me 
about with songs \ of • de- | liv-er- 1 
ance. 

9 I will inform thee, and teach 
thee in the way wherein | thou shalt | 
go : and I will | guide thee | with 
mine | eye. 

10 Be ye not like to horse and 
mule, which have no \ un - der - | 
standing : whose mouths must be 
held with bit and hndle I lest they | 
fall up- I on thee. 

11 Great plagues remain | for . the 
un- I godly : but whoso putteth his 
trust in the Lord, mercy em&raceth 
I him on | eve - ry | side. 

12 Be glad O ye righteous, and 
rejoice | in the | Lord : and be joy- 
ful all ye \ that are | true of | heart. 

Glory be to the leather, | and • to 
the I Son : and | to the | Ho- ly | 
Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, 
and I ev - er I shall be : world \ with- 
out I end. A- I men. 
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Psalm cxxx. 

AUT of the deep have I called un- 
to I Thee, O | Lord : Lord \ hear 
— I my — I voice. 

2 O let thine ears con- | sid - er 
well: tlie | voice of | my com- 
plaint. 

3 If Thou, Lord, wilt be extreme 
to mark what is | done a- | miss : O 
Lord who | may a | bide — | it ? 

4 For there is mercy \ with — | 
Thee: there/ore shalt | Thou be | 
fear — I ed. 



t 



-G>- 



t 



.G- 



5 I look for the Lord; my sow? doth 
I wait for | Him : in his | word — 
I is my I trust. 

6 My soul jfleeth | unto • the | Lord: 
before the morning watch, I sat/, 
be- I fore the | morn - ing | watch. 

7 O Israel trust in the Lord ; for 
with the Lord \ there is | mercy : and 
with Him is | plenteous • re- | demp- 
— I tion. 

8 And He shall re- | deem — | Isra- 
el : frcmx | all — | his — | sins. 

Glory, etc. 
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PSAIiM CZZi. 



unto • 
com - 



T WILL lift up mine eyes 
the I hills : from whence 
eth I my — | help. 

2 My help cometh cren | from the 
I Lord : who hath | made — | heaven • 
and I earth. 

3 He will not suffer thy foot \ to 
be I moved : and Be that | keepeth • 
thee I will not | sleep. 

Behold He that fceepeth | Is - ra-| el: 

shall neither. | slum-ber | nor — | sleep. 

5 The Lord himself \ is thy | keep- 



er : the Lord is thy de/ence up- | on 
thy I right — | hand ; 

6 So that the sun shall not hum 
thee I by — | day : rieither the | moon 
— I by — I night. 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee 
I from all | evil : yea, it is even He \ 
that shall | keep thy | soul. 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy go- 
ing out, and thy | com - ing | in : 
from this time | forth for | ev - er- | 
more. 

Glory, etc. 
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FOURTH SELECTION. 



Psalms 72, 96. 



Paalm 72. 



J. Davy. 




Psalm Ixxii. 

rj<IVE the King thy | judgments, 
O I God : and thy righteousness | 
unto • the | King's — | son. 

2 Then shall he judge thy people 
according | un - to | right : and de- 1 
fend — I the — | poor. 

3 The mountains aZso | shall bring 
I peace : and the little hills right- 
eousness I un — I to the | people. 

4 He shall keep the simple folk \ 
by their | right : defend the children 
of the poor and | punish • the | wrong 
— I doer. 

5 They shall fear Thee, as long as 
the swn and | moon en- | dureth : 
from one gener- | a - tion | to an- | 
other. 

6 He shall come down like the 
rain into a | fleece of | wool : even as 
the I drops that | water • the | earth. 

7 In his time shall the | right- 
eous I flourish : yea, and abundance 
of peace, so long \ as the | moon en- 1 
dureth. 

8 His dominion shall be also from 
the one sea I to the I other : and from 



the flood I imto • the | world's — | 
end. 

9 They that dwell in the wilder- 
ness shall kneel be- | fore — I Him : 
his ene- | mies shall | lick the | dust. 

10 The kings of Tharsis and of 
the isles \ shall give | presents : the 
kings of Arabia and | Sa - ba | shall 
bring | gifts. 

11 All kings shall fall down be- | 
fore — I Him : all nations | shall — j 
do him I service. 

12 For He shall deliver the poor \ 
when he | crieth : the needy also and 
I him that | hath no helper. 

13 He shall be favourable to the 
I simple • and | needy : and shall 
prese^nje the | souls — | of the | poor. 

14 He shall deliver their souls 
from/aZsehood | and — | wrong : and 
dear shall their blood \ be in | his — | 
sight. 

15 He shall live, and unto^ Him 
shall be given of the gold \ of A- | 
rabia : prayer shall be made ever 
unto him, and daily shall \ He be | 
prais I ed. 
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mitted to the care and instruction and enable them with great power 

of others). May thy mercy and thy to preach Thy Word: and grant to 

providence lead them through all thy people, that in purity and holi- 

the dangers and temptations of this ness, in faith and charity, they may 

evil world, and sanctify them wholly persevere in all godly and christian 

ia their bodies, souls, and spirits, conversation, and set forth thy glory, 

and keep them unblameable unto Prosper the work of those who have 

the coming of our Lord and Saviour gone forth to proclaim the gospel to 

Jesus Christ. Amen. the heathen . Bless all Kings, Prin 

ces, and rulers who honour Thee: 

For a Sick Persm. ^f^, graciouBly upon the members of 

, ^ , ^ of thy Church, and drive far from 
RATHER of mercies and God of ^^^^ ^^^^. ^^^ ^^^^^ ^^^^^^^ ^^^ l^t 

all comfort, our only help m tune ^^^^ ^^^^ .^ ^^^ Have mercy 
of need, look down from heaven we ^^^^^ ^^^^ ^^ ^^^ suffering persecu- 
humbly beseech Thee, behold, visit ^lon, and upon all prisoners and cap- 
and relieve Thy sick servant, for ^.^^g. ^^ ^^^^^ ^^ ^^ g^f^ly to 
whom our prayers are desired. Look their harbour, and aU travellers to 
upon /lim with the eyes of Thy their home; be Thou th^ companion of 
mercy ; comfort him with the sense ^1^^^^, ^^y y^gj^ the sick: strength- 
of Thy goodness; preserve him from ^^ ^j^^ ^^^^ . ^^^^ ^^^ oppressed: 
the temptations of the enemy; give and call to the fear and knowledge 
him patience under his affliction; of Thee those that are dead in tres- 
and in Thy good time, restore him to passes.and sins; for Thou art fuU of 
health, and enable him to lead the ^^ compassion and tender mercy; to 
residue of his life in thy fear and to ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^le Father and the Holy 
thy glory. Or else give him grace ^^^^^^ y^^ g^ honour, glory, and pow- 
80 to take thy visitation, that, after er for ever and ever. Amen. 
this painful life, he may dwell with 

Thee in lif e'everlasting ; through Je- Benediction. 

sus Christ our Lord. Amm. 

IJOW the God of peace, that 

brought again from the dead 
A General InUrcessimi. the Lord Jesus, that gieat Shep- 

TTAVE mercy, O Lord, upon ard of the sheep, through the 
thy Church, which is spread blood of the everlasting covenant, 
throughout the world, and strength- make us perfect in every good work 
en her in Thy great goodness. De- to do his will, working in us that 
fend those whom Thou hast appoint- which is well-pleasing in his sight, 
ed to be shepherds of thy flock, through Jesus Christ, to whom be 
whetherBishops, Priests, or Deacons, glory for ever and ever. Amen. 



graijers far tite S^ttwdaij School. 



For willingness to learn. way aud depart from it no more 

n LORD JESUS CHRIST, who ^^^^"^ ' *°*^ **"** '^^^'' "^""^ 

^ didst sit lowly in the midst of f!*^®^* "P *^y J«^«^ i° ^^^ glorious 

the doctors, both hearing and ask- tingdoa., they may be there, and 

ing them questions ; grant unto ns, "?*y ^ ^^'""^ 5 all which we ask for 

thy servants, both aptness to teach- **>« ^^^ «£ ^^7 ^^""^^ ^^^ '^®*'^' 

and willingness to learn thy blessed ^^ «°ly Saviour and Redeemer, 

will ; who livest and reignest with -^''**'** 

the Father and the Holy Ghost, ^^ Confirmaion of Faith. 
One God, world without end. 

Amen, A LMIGHTY and everlasting GrOd, 

heavenly Father, we give 

To understood the Scriptures. Thee humble thanks that Thou hast 

T^TT:>oaT:.T^ T/-.T»T% u 1. i. vouchsafed to call us to the knowl- 

gLESSED LORD, who hast caus- edgeof thy grace and faith in Thee. 

ed all Holy Scriptures to be ^^^^^^^ ^^^ knowledge, and con- 
written for our learnmg; grant that ^^ ^^^^ ^^.^^ ^^ ^ evermore. Give 

we may m such wise hear them, .1 tt i c^ * -*. j. xx. u-u 

J , , T o« ^ i u ^ , ^, jj , Spiiit to these children; 

read, mark, learn and inwardly ^^^^^ ^^ ^. ^^^ . ^^ 

digest them that by patience, and j^. ^^^^ ^^^ ^^ everiasting 

comfort of thy Holy Word we may galvation, through our Lord Jesus 

embrace, and ever hold fast, the ^^^^ ^^^^^^^ ^^ servants, 

blessed hope of everiasting life, ^^^ ^^^.^.^ ^^ promises ; through 

which Thou hast given us in our ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^o^.^ j^^^^ Christ 

Savionr Jesus Christ. Amen. ^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^.^^^^ ^^^ reigneth, 

with Thee and the Holy Spirit, now 
For tfte Holy Sptrit^s Grace. and for ever. Amen. 

ALMIGHTY Father, who hast „ « ^, t, . ^. 

^ promised that they who seek ^'^ ^ « Protection. 

early thy heavenly wisdom, shall A LMIGHTY and everlasting God 

early find it to be more precious who makest us both to will and 

than all the treasures of this world; to do those things that are good and 

send down upon these children the acceptable unto thy divine Majesty ; 

grace and blessing of thy Holy we make our humble supplications 

Spirit ; that they being trained up unto Thee for these thy children, 

in the nurture and admonition of Let thy fatherly hand, we beseech 

the Lord, may choose and love thy Thee, ever be over them ; let thy 
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Holy Spirit ever be with them, For Godliness of Life. 
and so lead them in the knowledge f\ qqJ) of Abraham, God of Isaac, 
and obedience of thy Word, thah in ^ Qod of Jacob, bless these thy 
the end they may obtain everlast- children, and sow the seed of eter- 
ing life ; through our Lord Jesus nal life in their hearts; that whatso- 
Christ, who, with Thee and the Holy ever in thy holy word they shall pro- 
Ghost, liveth and reigneth,ever One fitable learn, they may in deed ful- 
God, world without end. Amen. fii the same. Look, O Lord, merci- 
fully upon them from heaven, and 
bless them, that they, obeying thy 
For Increase of Grace. will, and always being in safety un- 

-HEFEND, O Lord, these Thy chil- ^®^ "^y protection, may abide in thy 

^ dren with Thy heavenly grace, ^i>^® "°\^ ^^'^'^ l^^^s' end ; through 

that they may continue Thine for J®^^» ^^^^^^ ^'^^ ^^^- ^'»^- 
ever, and daily increase in Thy Holy 

Spirit more and more, until they ^<^ ^^^ "^o^f^ oj ttie ixtwoi. 

come imto Thy everlasting kingdom. A LORD, bless, we beseech Thee, 

Amtn. the work of this school, that it 

may be to thy glory, and that what- 
soever we do, we may do it heartily 

For Growth in Grwx. ^s unto Thee. Give thy blessing to 

A LORD God, giver of heavenly those who teach, that they may be 

increase, who by thy Spirit's wise and patient, ever concerned 

might dost confirm the first efforts for the salvation of their scholars ; 

of feeble souls ; encourage in the and to those who learn, give thy 

hearts of these thy children every grace that they may increase in 

good intent, and carry them from the knowledge of all good things, and 

strength to strength. Cleanse their in the love of our Lord and Saviour 

consciences, and stir their wills glad- Jesus Christ, to whom be praise and 

ly to serve Thee, the living God. glory now and forever. Amen. 
Leave no room in them for spiritual 

wickedness, no lurking place for Benediction. 

secret sins ; but so establish and tjnTO God's gracious mercy and 

sanctify them by the power of thy ^ protection we commit you. The 

holy Word, that, evermore taking Lord bless you and keep you. The 

heed unto the thing that is right. Lord make his face to shine upon 

and speaking and doing the truth, you, and be gracious unto you. The 

they may find godliness their gain Lord lift up the light of his coun- 

both in the life which now is, and in tenance upon you, and give you 

that which is to come ; through peace, both now and evermore. 

Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. Amen. 



14 




No. 1. 



^ 



m 



A - MEN. 



■<9- 



-sr 




No. 2. (After "27i6 GroGe," etc.) 



is: 



I K^l I 



^ ej 



221 



MEN. 



-^■ 



s: 



I 



-tSJ- 



■z^ 



^ 



No. 1. SEVENFOLD AMEN, AJFTEB BLESSING 
A MEN. A MEN. 



m 






-(5>- 



* 



■Z5^ 



<5» « 

cres. 

A - - - - MEN. 



A - MEN. 



MEN. 




No. 2. 




^m 



Slow and sustained* 



cres. 



Bt 



^ 



Staineb. 



-«$>- 



■^- 



1 



isr 



-<5^ 



rrrf 



-^- 



TTTT 



^^ 



A - MEN. A - HEN. A 



-<5^ 



^r^T^ 



te 



^ 



tS^ 



Jt 



-($>- 



321 



-<S'- 



-(5>- 



PE 



n 



tS"- 



^^ 



F 




Ss 



/ 



"5^ 



tg— sr 



122: 



-^^ 



-tS* 



^^ 



■Slower: 



-t9' 



i9- 



^ 



HEN. A 

n, 



ff 



t5>- 



m 



-iC- 



1^1 



-«»- 



- MEN. A - 



-t5»- 



-<5>- 



R 



ti 



3Z 



MEN, 



li($1i 



(^ 



MEN. 



t^- 



S 



-«>- 



-^^—^ 



^ 



si 



F^^^l 






MEN. 



A - - 



MEN. A 



MEN. A 



15 



Yeisicles f Mch may be Used in the Sunday School 



MINlSTER_o Lord, open Thou our lips. 

Choir and Congbbgation. 
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MINISTER— o Grod, make speed to save us. 
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MINISTER—Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy 
Ghost. 
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MINISTER— rraise ye the Lord. 





1 




— ^ h 


II 




^v— ~ 






^ 


s^- 


^ 


Ji^ U 




^^- 


^ 




Q5B 


^ 


— ^- — 

1 


t^ '^ w 


Choib 

AND 
CONGBEOATION. 


tj 


1 

The Lord's 

1 ' 


name 


1 

be 

1 


prais - 


or — — — — 

- ed. 




fe' — 1 


^ . 


ejey 




- ? — 


N 




t^ 










— 1 


s> 


- — 2? H 








. 


II 



MINISTER—The Lord be with you. 
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MINISTER — Let US pray. O Lord, show thy mercy upon us. 



Choib 

AND 
GONOBEOATION. 



-G^- 



^ 



-i9- 



I 



r 



-^- 



-.'S'- 



:J^ 



And grant us 



I 



W 



^=^. 



thy 



sal 



va 



■<s- 



t 



f 



MINISTER — O God, make clean our hearts within us. 
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For Forgiveness and Safety, more faithfully when we wake. 

MOST gracious Lord and merci- Help us to keep in mind the sleep 

ful Father, we Thine unworthy of death, and give us grace so to 

servants most humbly beseech Thee follow Christ in life that we may 

for thy mercy and forgiveness of all Pass through deajbh to a joyful resur- 

the sins we have this day commit- rection. Spread about our sleeping 

ted. Vouchsafe also of Thine abun- household the wings of thy divine 

dant bounty, if it be thy will, tore- providence. Keep us all in safety, 

fresh our bodies with rest, that we that no evil may approach our souls, 

may the more readily, zealously and »o harm our bodies ; and grant that 

promptly, with all diligence, serve should we awake in the night our 

Thee on the morrow, so that our thoughts may rise to Thee, and 

lives may please Thee, and through feeling the darkness filled with thy 

Thy assistance be so ordered and gracious presence, we may have 

governed, that after this life ended peace. Accept this our prayer, 

we may attain unto the life ever- through Jesus Christ our Lord, 

lasting; through Jesus Christ our -^.wien. 
Lord. Amen, 

AhsoMion, ^^^^«^ ^^^*'^^ ^^«2/er. 

A LORD, we beseech Thee, absolve A LORD Jesus Christ, to whose 
thy people from their offences ; unwearying goodness we owe 

that through thy bountiful goodness all things that we enjoy ; who dost 
we may all be delivered from the make the sun to shine alike on the 
bands of those sins which by our evil and the good, that they may do 
frailty we have committed. Grant their daily work ; and hast given the 
this, O heavenly Father, for Jesus silence of night, that men may rest 
Christ's sake, our blessed Lord and their weary limbs in peace : we 
Saviour. Amen, pray Thee of thy wonted mercy to 

forgive whatever we have done 
For the NighVs Peace, amiss in thy sight this day ; and 

A GOD, who hast given unto us grant that to-night we may be bless- 
the night for rest, grant that ed with thy favor, pure through thy 
the sleep which we hope to enjoy keeping, and safe beneath thy pro- 
may be consecrated to thy service, tection from the snares of the Devil, 
by refreshing our wearied bodies, that so sleep may make us both 
and enabling us to do thy will in body and in soul more vigorous 
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for thy service on the morrow, that all the weary may rest, grant to 

And, furthermore, as we know us and to all men, rest in Thee, 

not what a day may bring forth, this night. Let thy grace, we be- 

nor when that night jcometh seech Thee, comfort and support all 

wherein we shall sleep till we are that are to spend it in sorrow, in 

roused by the last trumpet, we affliction, or in fear. Let no 

pray Thee to lighten the eyes of shadow from the sins of this day 

our soul, lest faith die, and we darken our souls but let the light 

sleep in everlasting death ; but may of thy countenance make a per- 

we rather rest in Thee, to whom petual day within us, that so, when 

even the dead live. Hear us, O the night is past, and the light of 

blessed Saviour, and have mercy day returned, we may rise up with 

upon us ever, world without end. cheerful strength and gladness, to 

A.men. serve Thee in all good works ; 

through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
For a Quiet Night Amen. 

LORD GOD, the Life of mortals, 

^ the Light of the faithful, the Comimndatory. 

Strength of those that labor, and "DEHOLD, O God, we commend in- 

the Repose of the dead ; grant us a to thy hands this night ourselves, 

tranquil night, free from all disturb- (our children,) our relations, our 

ance, that after an interval of quiet friends, especially any that may be 

sleep we may, by thy bounty, at the in sorrow; strengthen and conQrm 

return of light be endued with activ- thy faithful people, convert the 

ity by the Holy Spirit, and enabled wicked, arouse the careless, recover 

in security to render thanks to Thee ; the fallen, relieve the sick, give 

through Jesus Christ our Lord peace to the dying, and remove all 

A^men. hindrances to the advancement of 

thy truth, in us and in the world. 
For Best. ^^^^ ^^^ ^^^^^^ ^^^ ^^ gloriQed; 

Q LORD, who art the Author of through Jesus Christ our Lord. 

every good gift, both to body Amen. 
and soul, we pray Thee, if it please 

Thee, to grant us the blessing of ^or the Children. 

refreshing rest, that when we wake i\ ALMIGHTY and most merciful 
up in the morning we may be better Father, bless, we humbly be- 

fitted to serve Thee, for the sake of seech Thee, the children of this 
Jesus Christ, our Saviour. Amen. family with healthful bodies and 

good understandings, with the 

For Best in the Lord. graces and gifts of thy Holy Spirit, 

A ALMIGHTY Father, who, in and with sweet dispositions and 

thy divine mercy, dost cover holy habits. ( Especially watch over 

the earth with the curtain of night those now far from us, and com 
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mitted to the care and instruction and enable them with great power 

of others). May thy mercy and thy to preach Thy Word: and grant to 

providence lead them through all thy people, that in purity and holi- 

the dangers and temptations of this ness, in faith and charity, they may 

evil world, and sanctify them wholly persevere in all godly and christian 

ia their bodies, souls, and spirits, conversation, and set forth thy glory, 

and keep them unblameable unto Prosper the work of those who have 

the coming of our Lord and Saviour gone forth to proclaim the gospel to 

Jesus Christ. Amen, the heathen . Bless all Kings, Prin 

ces, and rulers who honour Thee: 

For a Sick Perscm. ^"f^^'^'^'^l^ "Tl''-^ "^T^^ °* 

^ of thy Church, and drive far from 

RATHER of mercies and God of ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^^ ^^^il g^^fe, and let 
all comfort, our only help m time ^^^^ ^^^^^ ^^ ^^^ Have mercy 
of need, look down from heaven we ^^^^ ^^^^ ^^g ^^^ suffering persecu- 
humbly beseech Thee, behold, visit ^^^^^ ^^^ ^^^ ^U prisoners and cap- 
and relieve Thy sick servant, for ^^^^g. ^^ ^^^^^ ^^ ^^^ g^^^ly ^o 
whom our prayers are desired. Look their harbour, and all travellers to 
upon /lim with the eyes of Thy their home; be Thou th^ companion of 
mercy ; comfort him with the sense ^^^^^^ ^.^^ y^g^t the sick: strength- 
of Thy goodness; preserve him from ^^^ ^^^ ^^^k : help the oppressed: 
the temptations of the enemy; give and call to the fear and knowledge 
him patience under his affliction; of Thee those that are dead in tres- 
and in Thy good time, restore him to passes.and sins; for Thou art full of 
health, and enable Tiim to lead the of compassion and tender mercy; to 
residue of his life in thy fear and to ^^^^^^ ^^^^ ^j.^ Pother and the Holy 
thy glory. Or else give him grace gp^^t be all honom-, glory, and pow- 
soto take thy visitation, that, after er for ever and ever. Amen. 
this painful life, he may dwell with 

Thee in life'everlasting ; through Je- BenedicUon. 

8US Christ our Lord. Amen, 

IJOW the God of peace, that 

brought again from the dead 
A Oetwrdl InUrcessmi. the Lord Jesus, that great Shep- 

TTAVE mercy, O Lord, upon ard of the sheep, through the 
thy Church, which is spread blood of the everlasting covenant, 
throughout the world, and strength- make us perfect in every good work 
en her in Thy great goodness. De- to do his will, working in us that 
fend those whom Thou hast appoint- which is well-pleasing in his sight, 
ed to be shepherds of thy flock, through Jesus Christ, to whom be 
whetherBishops, Priests, or Deacons, glory forever and ever. Amen, 
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10 Make me a clean \ heart, — | O 

— I God : and renew a right \ spirit . 
with- 1 in — I me. 

11 Cast me not Siway \ from thy | 
pres — I ence: and take not thy Ho- 
ly I Spir - it I from — | me. 

12 O give me the comfort | of thy | 
help a- I gain : and stablish me \ 
with thy I free — | Spirit. 

13 Then shall I teach thy | ways lui- 
I to the I wicked : and sinners shall 
he con- 1 vert - ed | un - to | Thee. 

14 Deliver me from blood-guilti- 
ness, O God, Thou that art the | God 

— I of my I health : and my tongue 
shall sing \ of thy | right - eous- 
ness. 

15 Thou Shalt | open • my | lips, O 
Lord : and my | mouth shall | show 
thy I praise. 

16 For Thou desirest no sacrifice, 
else I would I | give it | Thee ; but 



Thou delighte&t \ not in | burnt — | 
offering. 

17 The sacrifice of God | is a | 
trou - bled | spirit : a broken and 
contrite heart, O Gody \ shalt Thou 
I not de- 1 spise . 

18 O be favourable and graxiiona \ 
un - to I Si — I on : build Thou the 
walls I of Je- 1 ru - sa- 1 lem. 

19 Then shalt Thou be pleased 
with the sacrifice of righteousness, 
with the burnt-o^erings | and ob- 1 
la — I tions : then shall they offer 
young I bullocks • up- | on thine | 
altar. 

Glory be to the leather | and — [ 
to the I Son : and \ to the | Ho - ly | 
Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is woto, 
and I ev - er I shall — | be : vxyrld 
I with - out I end. A- 1 men. 
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Holy Spirit ever be with them, Fw Godliness of Life. 
and 80 lead them in the knowledge r\ qoD of Abraham, God of Isaac, 
and obedience of thy Word, thah in ^ Qod of Jacob, bless these thy 
the end they may obtain everlast- children, and sow the seed of eter- 
ing Ufe ; through our Lord Jesus nai life in their hearts; that whatso- 
Christ, who, with Thee and the Holy ever in thy holy word they shall pro- 
Ghost, liveth and reigneth, ever One fitable learn, they may indeedful- 
God, world without end. Amen. fii the same. Look, O Lord, merci- 
fully upon them from heaven, and 
bless them, that they, obeying thy 
For Increase of Grace. will, and always being in safety un- 

TkEFEND, O Lord, these Thy chil- ^®^ "^y protection, may abide in thy 

^ drenwith Thy heavenly grace, love unto their lives' end ; through 

that they may continue Thine for «^®»^8 ^^^^^^ ^^^ ^^^- ^'^• 

ever and daily increase in Thy Holy ^^. ^^ ^^^ ^^ 

Spirit more and more, until they -^ 

come unto Thy everlasting kingdom. Q LORD, bless, we beseech Thee, 

Amen. the work of this school, that it 

may be to thy glory, and that what- 
soever we do, we may do it heartily 

For Growth in Grace. ^s unto Thee . Give thy blessing to 

A LORD God, giver of heavenly those who teach, that they may be 

increase, who by thy Spirit's wise and patient, ever concerned 

might dost confirm the first efforts for the salvation of their scholars ; 

of feeble souls ; encourage in the and to those who learn, give thy 

hearts of these thy children every grace that they may increase in 

good intent, and carry them from the knowledge of all good things, and 

strength to strength. Cleanse their in the love of our Lord and Saviour 

consciences, and stir their wills glad- Jesus Christ, to whom be praise and 

ly to serve Thee, the living God. glory now and forever. Amen. 
Leave no room in them for spiritual 

wickedness, no lurking place for Benediction. 

secret sins ; but so establish and JJNTO God's gracious mercy and 

sanctify them by the power of thy ^ protection we commit you. The 

holy Word, that, evermore taking Lord bless you and keep you. The 

heed unto the thing that is right. Lord make his face to shine upon 

and speaking and doing the truth, you, and be gracious unto you. The 

they may find godliness their gain Lord lift up the light of his coun- 

both in the life which now is, and in tenance upon you, and give you 

that which is to come ; through peace, both now and evermore. 

Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. Amen. 
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Lo ! He comes with clouds descending, 
Once for favoured sinners slain ; 

Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of his train ; 

Alleluia ! 
Christ, the Lord, returns to reign. 



Every eye shall now behold Him, 

Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at naught and sold Him, 

Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing. 

Shall the true Messiah see. 



Every island, sea, and mountain. 
Heaven and earth shall flee away : 

All who hate Him must, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day ; 

Come to judgment. 
Gome to judgment, come away. 



Now redemption, long expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear ; 

All his saints, by men rejected. 
Now shall meet Him in the air. 

Alleluia! 
See the day of God appear. 



Yea, Amen ; let all adore Thee, 
High on thine eternal throne : 

Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdom for thine own. 

O come quickly, 
Alleluia ! Come, Lord, come 



St. Cecilia. 
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Thy kingdom come, O Gk)d, 
Thy reign, O Christ, begin ; 

Break with thine iron rod 
The tyrannies of sin. 



We pray Thee, Lord, arise. 
And come in thy great might ; 

Revive our longing eyes. 
Which languish for thy sight. 



Where is thy rule of peace, 
And purity, and love ? 

When shall all hatred cease, 
As in the realms above ? 



Men scorn thy sacred Name, 
And wolves devour thy fold ; 

By many deeds of shame 
We learn that love grows cold. 



When comes the promised time 
That war shall be no more. 

Oppression, lust, and crime 
Shall flee thy face before ? 



O'er heathen lands afar 
Thick darkness broodeth yet : 

Arise, O morning Star ! 
Arise, and never set ! 
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J. W. Elliott. 
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O Jesus, Thou art standingr 

Outside the fast-closed door, 
In lowly patience waiting 

To pass the threshold o'er : 
We bear the name of Christians, 

His name and sign we bear ; 
O shame, thrice shame upon us. 

To keep Him standing there I 

O Jesus, Thou art knocking : 
And lo ! that hand is scarred, 

And thorns thy brow encircle, 
And tears thy face have marred : 



O love that passeth knowledge, 

So patiently to wait ! 
O sin that hath no equal, 

So fast to bar the gate I 

O Jesus, Thou art pleading 

In accents meek and low, 
" I died for you, my children, 

And will ye treat Me so ?" 
O Lord, with shame and sorrow 

We open now the door ; 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 

And leave us nevermore. 



Wordsworth. 
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Rejoice, rejoice, believers ! 

And let your lights appear ; 
The evening is advancing, 

And darker night is near. 
The Bridegroom is arising, 

And soon He will draw nigh ; 
Up, pray, and watch, and wrestle. 

At midnight comes the cry. 

See that your lamps are burning, 

Replenish them with oil ; 
Look now for your salvation. 

The end of sin and toil. 
The watchers on tlie mountain 

Proclaim the Bridegroom near, 
Go meet Him as He cometh. 

With alleluias clear. 



O wise and holy virgins, 

Now raise your voices higher, 
TUl, in your jubilations, 

Ye meet the angel choir. 
The marriage feast is waiting, 

The gates wide open stand ; 
Up, up, ye heirs of glory ! 

The Bridegroom is at hand. 

Our hope and expectation, 

O Jesus, now ^pear ; 
Arise, thou Sun so longed for, 

O'er this benighted sphere 1 
With hearts and hands uplifted, 

We plead, O Lord, to see 
The day of earth's redemption. 

And ever be with Thee I 
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. O COME, all ye faithful, 
" Joyful and triumphant ; 
O come ye, O come ye^to Betulehem ; 
Come and behold Him 
Born, the King of angels : 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 

God of God, 

Light of Light, 
Lo ! He abhors not the Virgin's womb : 

Very God, 

Begotten, not created ; 
O come, let us adore Him, etc. 



Sing, choirs of angels. 

Sing, in exultation. 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above. 

Glory to God 

In the highest : 
O come, let us adore Him, etc. 

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 

Born this happy morning ; 
Jesus, to Thee be glory given ; 

Word of the Father, 

Now in flesh appearing ; 

O come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord. 
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Habk, the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King ; 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled ! 
Joyful all ye nations, rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies : 
With the angelic host proclaim 
Christ is bom in Bethlehem. 

Hark ! the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 

Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the Everlasting Lord. 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of the Virgin's womb. 
Yelled in flesh the Godhead see ; 



Hail the Incarnate Deity, 
Pleased as Man with men to dwell, 
Jesus, our Emmanuel. 

Hark ! the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 

Risen with healing in his wings, 

Li^ht and life to all He brings. 

Hail, the Sun of Righteousness : 

Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace I 

Holy Father, Holy Son, 

Holy Spirit, Three in One ! 

Glory, as of old, to Thee, 

Now and evermore shall be ! 

Hark! the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 
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As with gladness men of old 
Did the guiding star behold ; 
As with ]oy they hailed its li^ht. 
Leading onward, beaming bright ; 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 



As with ioyful steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed, 
There to bend the knee before 
Him whom heaven and earth adore ; 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek the mercy-seat. 



As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare ; 
So may we with holy joy, 
Pure and free from sin's cdloy, 
All oar costliest treasures brmg, 
Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King. 



Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
And, when earthly things are past. 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to ^ide, 
Where no clouds thy glory hide. 



In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light ; 
Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun which goes not down ; 
There for ever may we sing 
Alleluias to our Kmg. 
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Hail to the Lord's Anointed, 

Great David's greater Son! 
Hail, in the time appointed. 

His reign on earth begun! 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive tree j 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 

He comes with succour speedy 

To those who suflFer wrong, 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing, 

Their darkness turn to light. 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, 

Were precious in his sight. 
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He shall descend like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth ; 
And love and joy, like flowers. 

Spring in his path to birth : 
Berore Him, on the mountains, 

Shall peace, the herald, goj 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 

To Him shall prayer unceasing. 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove, 
His name shall stand for ever; 

That Name to us is Love. 
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Weaey of earth, and laden with my sin, 
I look at h^av'n and long to enter in, 
But there no evil thing may find a home : 
And yet I hear a voice that bids me ** Come." 

So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 

In the pure glory of that holy land ? 

Before the whiteness of that throne appear ? 

Yet there are hands stretch'd out to draw me near. 

The while I fain would tread the heavenly way, 
Evil is ever with me, day by day ; 
Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 
"Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from all." 



It is the voice of Jesus that I hear, 

His are the hands stretched out to draw me near. 

And his the blood that can for all atone, 

And set me faultless there before the throne. 

'Twas He who found me on the deathly wild, 
And made me heir of heaven, the Father's child, 
And day by day, whereby my soul may live, 
Gives me his grace of pardon, and will give. 

Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord : 
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ; 
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden crown. 
Mine the life won, and thine the life laid down. 
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Christian ! doet thou see them 

On the holy ground, 
How the powers of darkness 

Rage thy steps around ? 
Christian, up and smite them, 

Counting gain but loss ; 
In the strength that cometh 

By the holy cross. 

Christian ! dost thou feel them. 

How they work within, 
Striving, tempting, luring, 

Groading into sin ? 
Christian, never tremble; 

Never be down-cast ; 
Gird thee for the battle. 

Watch and pray and fast. 



Christian ! dost thou hear them, 

How they speak thee fair ? 
" Always fast and vigil ? 

Always watch and prayer ? " 
Christian, answer boldly : 

** While I breathe I pray ! " 
Peace shall follow battle. 

Night shall end in day. 

"Well I know thy trouble, 

my servant true ; 
Thou art very weary, 

1 was weary too : 

But that toil shall make thee 
Some day all mine own, 

And the end of sorrow 
Shall be near my throne." 
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Globy be to Jesus, 
Who in bitter pains, 

Pour'd for me the life-blood 
From his sacred veins I . 

Grace and life eternal 
In that blood 1 find, 

Blest be his compassion. 
Infinitely kind! 

Blest through endless ages 
Be the precious stream. 

Which from endless torments 
Did the world redeem! 

Abel's blood for vengeance 
Pleaded to the skies, 

But the Blood of Jesus 
For our pardon cries. 

Oft as earth exulting 
Wafts its praise on high, 

Angel-hosts rejoicing 
Make their glad reply. 

Lift ye then your voices ; 

Swell the mighty flood; 
Louder still and louder 

Praise the precious Blood. 
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When I survey the wondrous Cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 

My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 



Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast. 
Save in the Cross of Christ my God ; 

All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to thy Blood. 



See, from his head, his hands, his feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet ? 
Or thorns compose a Saviour's crown ? 



Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were a tribute far too smcdl ; 

Love so amazing, so divine, 
^Demands my soul, my life, my all. 



13 St. Oswald. 



8.7. 



Dykes. 








Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the Cross I spend, 

Life, and health, and peace possessing 
From the sinner's dying Friend. 

Here I'll rest forever viewing 
Mercy poured in streams of blood : 

Precious drops, my soul bedewing, 
Plead and claim my peace with God. 

Truly blessed is the station, 
Low before his Cross to lie : 

Whilst I see divine compassion 
Beaming in his languid eye. 

Lord, in ceaseless contemplation 
Fix my thankful heart on Thee, 

Till I taste thy full salvation, 
And thine unveil' d glory seo. 
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All glory, laud, and honour, 
To Thee, Redeemer, King ! 

To \7hom the lips of children, 
Made sweet Hosannas ring. 



Thou art the King of Israel, 
Thou David's royal Son, 

Who in the Lord's name comest. 
The King and Bless6d One. 
All glory, etc. 



The company of angels 
Are praising Thee on high ; 

And mortal men, and all things 
Created, make reply. 

All glory, etc. 

The people of the Hebrews 
With palms before Thee went : 

Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Before Thee we present. 

All glory, etc. 



To Thee before thy passion 
They sang their hymns of praise: 

To Thee, now high exalted 
Our melody we raise. 

All glory, etc. 

Thou didst accept their praises ; 

Accept the prayers we bring. 
Who in all good delightest. 

Thou good and gracious King. 
All glory, etc. 
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Ride on ! ride on in majesty I 
Hark ! all the tribes Hosanna cry ; 
O Saviour meek, pursue thy road 
With palms and scattered garments 
strow'd. 

Ride on ! ride on in majesty I 

In lowly pomp ride on to die : 

O Christ, thy triumphs now begin 

O'er captive death and conquer'd sin. 



Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 

The wing6d armies of the sky 

Look down with sad and wondering eyes 

To see the approaching Sacrifice. 

Ride on ! ride on in majesty I 
The last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 
The Father on his sapphire throne 
Expects his own anointed Son, 



Ride on ! ride on in majesty I 
In lowly pomp ride on to die ; 
Bow thy meek head to mortal pain, 
Then take, O God, thy power, and reigcu 
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Jesus Chbist is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy day, 
Who did once upon the cross 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

Alleluia I 



Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, 
Who endured the cross and graye, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

Alleluia 1 



But the pains which He endured 
Our salvation have procured ; 
Now above the sky He's King, 
Where the angels ever sing. 

Alleluia I 
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To Him who for our sins was slain, 
To Him for all his dying pain, 

Sing we Alleluia ! 

To Him the Lamb our Sacrifice, 
Who gave his blood our ransom-price, 

Sing we Alleluia 1 • 

To Him who died that we might die 
To sin, and live with Him on high, 

Sing we Alleluia ! 

To Him who rose that we might rise, 
And reign with Him beyond the skies, 

Sing we Alleluia ! 

To Him who now for us doth plead, 
And helpeth us in all our need. 

Sing we Alleluia I 

To Him who doth prepare on high 
Our home in inmiortality, 

Sing we Alleluia ! 

To Him be glory evermore : 
Ye heavenly hosts, your Lord adore ; 

Sing we Alleluia ! 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Our God most great, our joy, our boast, 

Sing we Alleluia ! 
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The strife is o*er, the battle done I 
The victory of life is won ; 
The song of triumph has begun, 

Alleluia ! 



The three sad days are quickly sped ; 
He rises glorious from the dead : 
All glory to our risen Head! 

Alleluia! 



The powers of Death have done their worst. He closed the yawning gates of hell. 
But Christ their legions hath dispersed : The bars from heaven*s high portals fell ; 
Let shout of holy joy outburst. Let hymns of praise his triumphs tell I 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 



Lord ! by the stripes which wounded Thee, 
From Death's dread sting thy servants free, 
That we may live and sing to Thee, 

Alleluia! 
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Thou art ^ne np on hi^h 

To mansions in the skies ; 
And round thy throne nnceasingly 

The songs of praise arise : 
But we are lingering here, ^ 

With sin and care oppressed : 
Lord, send thy promised Comforter, 

And lead us to thy rest. 

Thou art gone np on high ; 

But Thou didst first come down ; 
Through earth's most bitter misery, 

To pass unto thy crown ; 



And girt with griefs and fears 
Our onward course must be, 

But only let that path of tears 
Lead us at last to Thee. 

Thou art gone up on high ; 
. But Thou shalt come again. 
With all the bright ones of the sky 

Attendant in thy train. 
O by thy saving power, 

So make us hve and die, 
That we may stand in that dread hour 

At thy right hand on high. 
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Ceown Him with many crowns, 

The Lamb upon his throne ; 
Hark I how the heavenly anthem drowns 

AU music but its own 1 
Awake^ my soul^ and sin^r 

Of Him who died for thee ; 
And hail Him as thjr matchless King 

Through all eternity. 
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Crown Him the Virgin's Son I 

The God incarnate bom, 
Whose arm those crimson trophies won 

Which now his brow adorn. 
Fruit of the Mystic Rose, 

True Branch of Jesse's stem. 
The Root whence mercy ever flows, — 

The Babe of Bethlehem ! 



Crown Him the Lord of love I 

Behold his hands and side, — 
Those wounds, yet visible above, 

In beauty glorified; 
No angel in the sky 

Can fully bear that sight, 
But downward bends his wondering eye 

At mysteries so bright. 



Crown Him the Lord of peace ! 

Whose power a sceptre sways 
In heaven and earth, that wars may cease, 

And all be prayer and praise. 
His reigrn shall know no end ; 

And round his pierced feet 
Fair flowers of Paradise extend 

Their fragrance ever sweet. 



Crown Him the Lord of heaven ! 

One with the Father known,— 
And the blest Spirit, through Him given 

From yonder Triune throne ! 
All hail. Redeemer, hail 1 

For Thou hast died for me : 
Tl^ praise and glory shall not fail 

Throughout eternity. 
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When God of old came down from heaven] And as on Israel's awe-struck ear 

In power and wrath He came ; The voice exceeding loud. 

Before his feet the clouds were riven. The trump that angels quake to hear. 

Half darkness and half flame ; Thrill'd from the deep, dark cloud ; 



But when He came the second time, 
He came in power and love ; 

Softer than ^ale at morning prime 
Hovered his holy Dove. 

The fires that rush'd on Sinai down 
In sudden torrents dread. 

Now gently li^ht, a glorious crown. 
On every sainted head. 



So, when the Si)irit of our God 
Came down his flock to find, 

A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A rushing, mighty wind. 

It fiUs the Church of God ; it fills 

The sinful world around ; 
Only in stubborn hearts and wills 

No place for it is found. 



Come, Lord, come, Wisdom, Love, and 
Power, 

Open our ears to hear ; 
Let us not miss th' accepted hour ; 

Save, Lord, by love or fear. 
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OuB bleet Redeemer, ere He breathed 

His tender last farewell, 
A Gaide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dwelL 

He came in semblance of a dove 

With sheltering wings outspread, 
The holy balm of peace and love 
On earth to shed. 

He came sweet influence to impart, 

A fi^acious, willing guest. 
While He can find one numole heart 
Wherein to rest. 



And his that gentle voice we hear, 

Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each thought, that oalms 
each fear, 

And speaks of heaven. 

And every virtue we possess, 

And every victory won. 
And every thought of holiness. 
Are his alone. 

Spirit of purity and grace. 

Our weakness, pitying, see : 
O make our hearts thy dweUing^^plaoe, 
And meet for Thee. 



O praise the Father ; praise the Son ; 

Blest Spirit /praise to Thee: 
All praise to God, the Three in One, 
The One in Three. 
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Holy, holy, holy I Lord God Almighty ! * 

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee . 

Holy, holy, holy, merciful emd mighty I 
Qod in Three Persons, blessed Trinity. 

Holy, holy, holy ! All the saints adore Thee , 

Casting down their golden crowns aronnd the glassy sea; 
Chembim snd seraphim falling down before Thee, 

Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 



Holy, holy, holy I though the darkness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may not 

Only Thou art holy, there is none beside Thee 
Perfect in power , in love and purity. 



Holy, holy, holy I Lord God Almighty ! 

All tiiy works shall praise thy name, in earth, emd sky, and sea; 
Holy, holy, holy! merciful and mighty I 

God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity I 
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Hark I the Bound of holy voices, 

Chantinff o'er the crystal sea, 
Alleluia} alleluia. 

Alleluia, Lord to Thee : 
Multitude, which none can number, 

Like the stars in glory stands. 
Clothed in white ai^parelj holding 

Palms of victory in their hands. 



Patriarch, and holy Prophet. 

Who prepared the way of Christ, 
King, Ai)ostle, Saint, Confessor, 

Martyr and Evangelist, 
Saintly maiden, godly matron, 

Widows who have watched to prayer, 
Joined in holy concert, singing 

To the Lord of all, are there. 



They have come from tribulation, 
And have washed their robes in blood, 

Wash'd them in the blood of Jesus ; 
Tried they were and firm they stood ; 



Mocked, imprisoned^ stoned, tormented, 
Sawn asunder, slain with sword. 

They have conquered death and Satcm 
By the might of Christ the Lord. 

Marching with thy cross their banner, 

They have triumph' d, following 
Thee, the Captain of salvation, 

Thee, their Saviour and their King: 
Gladly, Lord, with Thee they sufferd; 

Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died. 
And by death to life immortal 

They were born and glorified. 



Now they reign in heavenly ^lory, 

Now they walk in golden light, 
Now they orink, as from a river. 

Holy bliss and infinite ; 
Love and peace they taste for ever. 

And all truth and knowledge see 
In the beatific vision 

Of the bless6d Trinity. 
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Thb Son of God goes forth to war, 

A kingly crown to gain ; 
His blood-red banner streams afar I 

Who follows in His train 7 
Who best can drink his cup of woe, 

Triumphant over pain. 
Who patient bears His cross below, 

He follows in His train. 

The mart^ first, whose eagle eye 

Gould pierce beyond the grave ; 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 

And call'd on Him to save. 
Like Him, with pardon on his tongue, 

In midst of mortal pain, 
Hepray'd for them that did the wrong : 

Who follows in his train 7 



A glorious band, the chosen few, 

On whom the Spirit came : 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they 
knew. 

And mock'd the cross and flame. 
Thev met the tyrant's brandish'd steel, 

The lion's gory mane; 
They bow'd their necks the death to feel : 

Who follows in their train 7 

A noble army, men and boys, 

The matron and the maid. 
Around the Saviour's throne rejoice. 

In robes of light array' d : 
They climb'd the steep ascent of heaven 

Through peril, toil, and pain : 
O Gk>d I to us may grace be given 

To follow in their train 1 
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Gome, ye thankful people, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest-home : 
All is safely gather'd in, 
Ere the winter storms begin ; 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied ; 
Come to Gk>d's own temple, come, 
Raise the song of Harvest-home. 



All the world is God*s own field, 
Fruit unto his praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sowxi. 
Unto joy or sorrow grown : 
First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear : 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 



For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take his Harvest-home : 
From his field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 
Give his angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast. 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In his garner evermore. 



Even so. Lord, quickly come 
To thy final Harvest-home : 
Gather Thou thy people in. 
Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 
There for ever purified. 
In thy presence to abide : 
Come with all thine angels, come. 
Raise the glorious Harvest-home. 
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A FEW more yearB shall roll, 

A few more seasons come, 
And we shall be with those that rest 

Asleep within the tomb : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that great day : 
O wash me in Thy precious blood, 

And take my sins away. 

A few more suns shall set 

0*er these dark hills of time, 
And we shall be where suns are not, 

A far serener dime : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that olest day : 
O wash me in Thy precious blood. 

And take my sins away. 

A few more storms shall beat 

On this wild, rocky shore. 
And we shall be where tempests cease. 

And surgres swell no more : 



Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that calm day : 
O wash me in Thy precious blood. 

And take my sins away. 

A few more strugerles here, 

A few more partings o'er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears. 

And we shall weep no more : 
Then, O my Lord, orepare 

My soul for that bright day ; 
O wash me in Thy precious blood. 

And take my sms away. 

*Tis but a little while 

And He shall come again. 
Who died that we might live who lives 

That we with him may reign : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 

My soul for that glad day ; 
O wash me in Thy precious blood, 

And take my sins away. 
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Abide with me : fast falls the eventide ; 
The darkness deepens ; Lord, with me abide 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 



Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away, 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 
O Thou who changest not, abide with me. 



I need Thy presence every passing hour ; 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power 7 
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 



I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless : 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death's sting ? Where, grave, thy victory 7 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 



Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies ; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee ; 
Li life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 
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All hail the power of Jesus* name I 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 



Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from his altar call; 
Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod, 

And crown Him Lord of all. 
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Hail Him, the Heir of David's line. 
Whom David, Lord did call ; 

The God incarnate I Man divine I 
And crown Him Lord of all I 



Ye seed of Israel's chosen race, 

Ye ransomed of the fall, 
Hail Him who saves you by his grrace, 

And crown Him Lord of alL 



Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 

Gk> spread your trophies at his feet. 
And crown Him Lord of alL 



Let every kindred, every tribe. 
On this terrestrial ball. 

To Him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 



Miles Lane, second tune. C. M. 
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All people that on earth do dwell, O enter then his gates with praise, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice. Approach with ioy his courts unto ; 

Him serye with fear, his praise forth tell, Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. For it is seemly so to do. 



Enow that the Lord, is Gk)d indeed ; 

Without our aid He did us make : 
We are his flock. He doth us feed. 

And for his sheep He doth us take. 



For why ? the Lord our Gtod is good. 
His mercy is forever sure; 

His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 
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Abt thon weary, art thou languid, 

Art thou sore distress' d ? 
"Come to me," saith One, '* and coming. 
Be at rest.'* 



Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 

If He be my Guide ? 
** In his feet and hands are wound-prints. 
And his side." 



Is there diadem, as Monarch, 

That his brow adorns ? 
",Yea, a crownLJu very surety, 
But of thorns." 

If I find Him, if I follow, 
What his guerdon here ? 



" Many a sorrow, many a labour, 
Many a tear." 

If I still hold closely to Him, 

What hath He at last ? 
** Sorrow vanquish' d, labour ended, 
Jordon pass'd." 

If I ask Him to receive me. 

Will He say me nay ? 
* Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away." 

Finding, following, keeping, struggling. 
Is He sure to bless ? 
Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs. 
Answer, yes.'* 
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Brief life is here our portion. 

Brief sorrow, short-hved care ; 
The life that knows no ending. 

The tearless life is there. 
O happy retribution I 

Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 

A mansion with the blest. 



The morning shaU awaken. 

The shadows shall decay. 
And each true-hearted servant 

Shall shine as doth the day. 
There God our King and Portion, 

In fulness of His grace. 
Shall we behold for ever. 

And worship face to face. 



And now we fight the battle. 

But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 

And passionless renown. 
But He whom now we trust in 

Shall then be seen and known ; 
And they that know and see Him 

Shall nave Him for their own. 



O sweet and blessed country. 

The home of God's elect I 
O sweet and bless6d country. 

That eager hearts expect I 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ! 
Who art with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 
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Children of the heavenly King, 
As we journey, sweetly sing; 
Sing our Saviour's worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 

We are traveling home to Gk)d, 
In the way the fathers trod : 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 



34 German Hymn. 



Banish' d once, by sin betrayed, 
Christ our advocate was made ; 
Pardon'd now, no more we roam, 
Christ conducts us to our home. 



Lord, obediently we go. 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only Thou our leader be. 
And we still will follow Thee. 
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GoiCE, my soul, thy suit prepare; 
Jesus loves to answer prayer ; 
He Himself has bid thee pray, 
Therefore will not say thee nay. 



Thou art coming to a Kinff ,— 
Laree petitions with thee bring: 
For nis grace and power are sach, 



None can ever ask too much. 

With my burden I begin : 
Lord, remove this load of sin ; 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 



Lord I come to Thee for rest, 
Take possession of my breast; 
There thy blood-bought right maintaiiit 
And without a rival reign. 

While I am a pilgrim here, 
Let thy love my spirit cheer. 
As my guide, m^ guard, my friend, 
Lead me to my journey'^s end. 

Show me what I have to do, 
Every hour mv strength renew ; 
Let me live a life of faith. 
Let me die thy people's death. 



85 Olivet. 
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Mt faith looks up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Saviour divine! 
Now hear me while I pray : 
Take aU my guilt away ; 
O let me from this day 

Be wholly Thine. 

May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to m^r fainting heart, 

My zeal inspire : 
As Thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 
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While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be Thou my guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day ; 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From Thee aside. 

When ends life's transcient dream. 
When death's cold, sullen stre€un 

Shall o'er me roll, 
Blest Saviour, then in love. 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
O bear me safe above, 

A ransom'd soul. 



86 Melita. 
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Etebnal Father I strong to saye, Most Holy Spirit ! who didst brood 

Whose arm hath bound the restless wayOi Upon the chaos dark and rude, 

Who bid^st the mighty ocean deep And bid its angry tumult cease, 

Its own appointed limits keep ; And give, for wild confusion, peace ; 
O hear us when we cry to Thee O hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea. For those in peril pn the sea. 



O Christ ! whose voice the waters heard, 
And hushed their raging at Thy word, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amidst its rage didst sleep; 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 



O Trinity of love and power I 
Our brethren shield in danger's hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them wheresoe'er they go ; 
Thus evermore shall rise to Thee 
Glad hynms of praise from land and sea. 
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Hask ! my soul, it is the Lord ; 
*Ti8 thy Saviour, hear his word : 
Jesns speaks, and speaks to thee — 
Say, poor sinner, lovest thou Me ? 

I delivered thee when bound, 
And when wounded healed thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

Can a w^oman's tender care 
Cecuse toward the child she bare T 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 
Yet will I remember thee. 

Mine is an unchanging love. 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done ; 
Partner of my throne shall be; 
Say, poor sinner, lovest thou Me T 

Lord, it is my chief complaint. 
That my love is weak and faint ,* 
Yet I love Thee and adore ; 
O for grace to love Thee more I 
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ArraDged by Sitllivan. 
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Fob ever with the Lord ! 

Amen, so let it be I 
Life from the dead is in that word ; 

'Tis immortality. 



Here in the body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam, 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 



My Father's honse on high, 

.Home of my soul, how near 
At times to faith s far-seeing eye 

Thy golden gates appear ! 
Ah, then my spirit faints 

To reach the land I love, 
The bright inheritance of saints, 

Jerusalem above. 



Yet clouds will Intervene, 

And all my prospect flies ; 
Like Noah's dove, I flit between 

Bough seas and stormy skies. 
Anon the clouds depart. 

The winds and waters cease. 
And sweetly o'er my gladdened heart 

Expands the bow of peace. 
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Glory to Thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, O keep me, king of kings. 
Under thine own almighty wings. 



O may my soul on Thee repose. 
And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close : 
Sleep, that may me more vigorous make 
To serve my God, when I awake. 



Forgive me. Lord, for thy dear son. 
The ills that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 



When in the night I sleepless lie, 
My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest. 
No powers of darkness me molest. 



Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Triumphing rise at the last day. 



O when shall I, in endless day. 
Forever chase dark sleep away. 
And hymns divine with angels sing. 
Glory to Thee, eternal King. 



40 America. 



6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 



^^m 



J i j J J | j- J' j i J 



s 



U: 







r 



i 



^^ 



^^ 



J 





w^.u i i \ i'n \ tfi^^ 



T 
_ J. 



i ii. i 



rn" 



^ 



i i ii. i i 



t 



^m 




God bless onr native land I 
Firm may she ever stand, 

Through storm and night ; 
When the wild tempests rave, 
Roler of winds and wave, 
Do Thou our country save 

By thy great might. 



For her our prayer shall rise 
To Gk>d, above the skies ; 

On Him we wait ; 
Thou who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To Thee aloud we cry, 

Gk)d save the state I 
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GxTiDE me, O thou crreat Jehoyah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land ; 

I am weak, but Thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand : 

Bread of heayen, 
Feed me now and eyermore. 



Open now the crystal fountain, 
whence the healing streams do flow; 

Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong deliverer. 
Be Thou still my strength and shield. 



When I tread the yerge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside, 

Death of death and hell's destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises 
I will ever giye to Thee. 



42 Pilgrims. 
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Hark ! bark, my soul I Angelic songs are swelling 

O'er earth's green fields and ocean's wave-beat snore : 
How sweet the truth those bless6d strains are telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more ! 
Angels of Jesus, 

Anf^els of light. 
Singing to welcome 
The pilgrims of the night. 

Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 
*' Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come ; " 

And throuprh the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. 

Angels of Jesus, etc. 



Far, far away, like bells at eyening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea, 

And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing. 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee. 

Angels of Jesus, etc. 

Best comes at length, though life be long and dreary, 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past; 

All journeys end in welcome to the weary. 
And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last. 

Angels of Jesus, etc. 

Angels, sing on 1 your faithful watches keeping ; 

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till morning's joy shall end the night of weeping. 

And life's long shadows brecUc in cloudless love. 

Angels of Jesus, etc. 
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How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's ear I 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds. 

And drives away his fear. 

It makes the wounded spirit whole. 
And calms the troubled breast; 

'Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary rest. 

Dear name, the rock on which I build. 

My shield and hiding-place. 
My never-failing treasury, filled 

With boundless stores of grace. 



Jesus! my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, 

My Lord, my life, my way, my end, — 
Accept the praise I bring. 

Weak is the effort of my heart. 
And cold my warmest thought : 

But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praise Thee as I ought. 

Till then I would thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of thy name 

Bef resh my soul in death. 
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I HEABD the voice of Jusus say, 

*' Come unto me and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my breast : " 
I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary, and worn, and sad ; 
I found in Him a resting-place, 

And He has made me glad. 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

" Behold I freely give 
The living water, thirsty one. 

Stoop down, and drink, and live : " 



I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving stream , 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived. 

And now I live in Him. 

I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

** I am this dark world's Light ; 
Look unto Me. thy mom shcdl rise, 

And all thy day be bright : " 
1 looked to Jesus, and I found 

In Him my Star, my Sun; 
And in that Light of Hfe I'll walk 

Till traveling days are done. 
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In the hour of trial, 

Jesus, plead for me ; 
Lest by base denial 

1 depart from Thee ; 
When Thou see'st me waver, 

With a look reccdl. 
Not for fear or favour 

Suffer me to fall. 

With forbidden pleasures 

Would this vain world charm ; 
Or its sordid treasures 

Spread to work me harm ; 
Bring to my remembrance 

Sad Gethsemane, 
Or, in darker semblance, 

Cross-crown'd Calvary. 



Should thy mercy send me 

Sorrow, toil, and woe ; 
Or should pain attend me 

On my path below ; 
Grant that I may never 

Fail thy hand to see ; 
Grant that I may ever 

Cast my care on Thee, 

When my last hour cometh. 

Fraught with strife and pain, 
When my dust returneth 

To the dust again ; 
On Thy truth relying. 

Through that mortal strife, 
Jesus, take me, dying, 

To eternal life. 
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Jerusalem, the golden! 

With milk and honey blest ; 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice opprest. 
1 know not, O, I know not 

What joys await me there ; 
What radiancy of glory. 

What bliss beyond compare. 

They stand, those halls of Zion, 

All jubilant with song. 
And bright with many an angel, 

And all the martyr throng. 
The Prince is ever in them, 

The daylight is serene ; 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 



There is the throne of David ; 

And there, from care released. 
The shout of them that triumph. 

The song of them that feast. 
And they, who with their Leader, 

Have conquered in the fight. 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

O sweet and blessed country. 

The home of God's elect I 
O sweet and bless6d country. 

That eager hearts expect 1 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest; 
Who art with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 
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Jesus, lover of my souL 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high : 
Hide me, O my Saviour^ hide, 

Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

O receive my soul at last. 



Other refage have I none. 

Hangs my helpless sonl on Thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me : 



All my trust on Thee is stay'd ; 

All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 



Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within : 
Thou of life the fountain art. 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 

Kise to all eternity. 



48 Livermore. 



Jean Milne Taylor. 
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Jesus, meek and gentle, 
Son of God most high, 

Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Hear thy children's cry. 

Pardon our offences, 

Loose our captive chains, 
Break down every idol 

Which our soul detains. 

Give us holy freedom, 
Fill our hearts with love ; 



S. Cri s pin 



Draw us, holy Jesus, 
To the realms above. 

Lead us on our journey. 

Be Thyself the way 
Through terrestrial darkness 

To celestial day. 

Jesus, meek and gentle. 
Son of Gk>d most high. 

Pitying, loving Saviour, 
Here thy clmdren's cry. 
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I I I , u Liamo oi eroa, i come, i come, a - men. 



Just as I am,— without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for me, 
Aud that Thou bldds't me come to Thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 



Just as I am,— poor, wretched, blind — 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 



Just as I am,— and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
O Lamb of Gk>d, 1 come. 



Just as I am,— though toss'd about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings and fears within, without, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 



Just as I am,— Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 



Just as I am,— Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down ; 
Now to be Thine, vea. Thine alone, 
O Lamb oif God, I come. 
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Lord, dismiss us \^th thy blessing. 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 

Let us each thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; 

O refresh us. 
Traveling through this wilderness. 



Thanks we give and adoration, 
For the Gospel's joyful sound; 

May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound : 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 



Si Everton. 
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Love diyine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down ! 
Fix in UB th^ humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Jesus, thou art all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded love Thou art ; 
Visit us with thy salvation. 

Enter every trembling heart. 



Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast ! 
Let us all in thee inherit. 

Let us find thy promised rest ! 
Take away the love of sinning, 

Alpha and Omega be,— 
End of faith, as its beginning. 

Set our hearts at liberty. 



Come, Almighty to deliver, 

Let ns all thy grrace receive I 
Suddenly return, and never. 

Never more thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing ; 

Serve Thee as thy hosts above ! 
Pray and praise Thee without ceasing I 

Glory in thy perfect love. 



Finish then thy new creation. 

Pure and spotless let us be : 
Let ns see thy great salvation, 

Perfectly restored in Thee. 
Changed from glory into glory. 

Till m heaven we take our place : 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
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Mt God, how wonderful Thou art. 
Thy majesty how bright. 

How beautiful thy mercy-seat. 
In depths of burning light I 



How dread are thine eternal years, 

O everlasting Lord ; 
By prostrate spirits day and night 

Incessantly adored ! 



How wonderful, how beautiful 

The sight of Thee must be. 
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power, 

And awful purity I 



O how'I fear Thee, living God, 
With deepest, tenderest fears, 

And worship Tliee with trembling hope. 
And penitential tears ! 



Yet I may love Thee too, O Lord, 

Almighty as Thou art. 
For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 

The love of my poor heart. 
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Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! 
E'en though it be a cross 

That raiseth me ; 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. 

Though like a wanderer, 

Weary and lone, 
Darkness comes over me, 

My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. 



There let my way appear 
Steps tmto heaven ; 

All that Thou sendest me 
In mercy giren. ; 

Angels to beckon me 

Nearer, my Qodi to Tliee, 
Nearer to ThM I 



Then', with my waking thoughts 
Bright with thy praise, 

Ont of my stony griefs 
Altars I'll raise ; 

So by my woes to be 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee I 



Or, if on joyful wing. 

Cleaving tlie sky. 
Son, moon, and stars forgot. 

Upward I fly, 
StUl all my song shall be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee * 
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Now may He who from the dead 
Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 

Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 



May he teach us to fulfil 
What is ^leasiufif in his sight ; 

Perfect us in all his will, 
And preserve us day and night. 



To that dear Redeemer's praise, 
Who the covenant sealed with blood, 

Let our hearts and voices raise 
Loud thanksgivings to our Ck)d. 
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O DAY of rest and ffladness, 

O day of joy andiightf 
O balm of ccure and sadnees. 

Most beautif nl, most briffnt ; 
On Thee, the hign and lowly. 

Through ages join'd in tune, 
Sing, Holy, holy, hc^^ 

To the great Qod Triune. 



On Thee, at the creation. 

The light first had its birth ; 
On Thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On Thee, our Lord victorious, 

The Spirit sent from heaven. 
And thus on Thee, most glorious, 

A triple light was given. 



Thou art a port protected 
From storms that round us rise 

A garden intersected 
With streams of Paradise ; 



Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life's dr^t dreary sand ; 

From Thee, like Pis^ah's mountain. 
We view our promised land. 



To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls. 
Where Gospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams. 
And living water flowing 

With soul-ref reshing streams. 



New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest, 
We reach the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest ; 
To Holy Ghost be praisest 

To Father, and to Son ; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To thee, blest Three in One. 
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O FOB a closer walk with Gk>(l, 
A calm and heavenly frame : 

A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 



Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 

And drove Thee from my breast. 



The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 

And worship only Thee. 



So shall my walk be close with Ck>d, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the J^amb. 
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Q God. onr help in ages past, 
Our nope for years to come, 

Onr shelter from the stormy blast, 
And onr eternalhome: 



Under the shadow of thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 

Sufficient is thine arm alone. 
And our deface is sure. 



Before the hills in order stood. 
Or earth received her frame. 

From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 



A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone : 
Short as the watch that ends the night 

Before the rising sun. 



Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 

Thejr fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 



O God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come. 
Be Thou our guard while life shall last. 

And our eternal home. 
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O Paradise, O Paradise, 

Who doth not crave for rest, 
Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are olest ? 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
In Gfod's most holy sight. 



O Paradise, O Paradise, 
The world is growing old ; 

Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold ? 
Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 

Paradise, O Pariadise, 
'Tis weary waiting here : 

1 long to be where Jesus is. 
To feel, to see Him near ; 

Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 



Paradise, O Paradise, 
I want to sin no more, 

1 want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore ; 

Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 



O Paradise. O Paradise, 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 

In love prepares for me ; 
Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 

Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 

O keep me in Thy love. 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above ; 
Where loyal hearts and true. 

Stand ever in the light. 
All rapture through and through. 
In God's most holy sight. 
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O WORSHIP the king, 

All glorious aboTO ; 
Ogratef ally sing 

His i>ower and his love ; 
Onr shield and defender, 

The Ancient of days. 
Pavilioned in 8i>lendonr, 

And girded with praise. 

O tell of his might, 

O sing of his grace, 
Whose robe is the light ; 

Whose canopy, space ; 
His chariots of wrath 

Deep thunder-clouds form. 
And dark is his path 

On the wings of the storm* 

The earth, with its store. 

Of wonders untold. 
Almighty, thy power 

Hath founded of old— 
Hath stablished it fast 

By a changeless decree. 
And round it hath cast. 

Like a mantle, the sea. 



Thy bountiful care 

What ton^e can recite 7 
It breathes m the air. 

It shineQ in the light : 
It streams from the hills ; 

It descends to the plain. 
And sweetly distills 

In the dew and the rain. 

Frail children of dust. 

And feeble as frail. 
In Thee do we trust. 

Nor find Thee to f aU^ 
Thy mercies, how tender. 

How firm to the end. 
Our Maker, Defender, 

Bedeemer, and friend I 

O measureless might. 

Ineffable Love ! 
While angels delight 

To hymn Thee above, 
The ransomed creation, 

Though feeble their lays. 
With true adoration 

Shall lisp to thy praise. 
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Fight, nor think the battle long. 
Victory soon shall tune your song. 



Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fears yonr course impeed, 
Great your strength, if great your need. 



Onward, then, in battle move. 
More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Though opposed by many a foe. 
Christian soldiers, onward go. 



Oft in danger, oft in woe. 
Onward, Christians, onward go : 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife, 
Strengthen'd with the bread of life. 



Onward, Christians, onward go. 
Join the war, and face the foe : 
Will ye flee in danger's hour 7 
Know ye not your Captain's power 7 



Let your drooping hearts be glad : 
March, in heavenly armour clad : 
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Once in royal David's city 

Stood a lowly cattle shed, 
Where a mother laid her baby, 

In a manner for his bed : 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ her little child. 

He came down to earth from heaven 

Who is God and Lord of all. 
And his shelter was a stable. 

And his cradle was a stall : 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly. 
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

And, through all his wondrous childhood, 

He would honour and obey. 
Love, and watch the lowly maiden 

In whose gentle arms He lay ; 
Christian children all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as He. 

For He is our childhood's pattern, 

Day by day like us He grew ; 
He was little, weak, and helpless. 

Tears and smiles like us He knew ; 
And He feeleth for our sadness, 

And He shareth in our gladness. 

And our eyes at last shall see Him, 
Through his own redeeming love, 

For that child so dear and gentle, 
Is our Lord in heaven above; 

And He leads his children on 

To the place where He is gone. 

Not in that poor lowly stable. 

With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see Him ; but in heaven, 

Set at God's right hand on high ; 
When like stars his children crowned 
AH in white shall wait around. 
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Onwabd, Christian soldiers, 

Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 

Going on before. 
Christ the royal Master 
Leads against the foe ; 
Forward into battle. 
See, his banners pro. 

Onward, Christian soldiers, 

Marching as to war. 
With the cross of Jesus 
Gk)ing on before. 



At the sign of triumph 

Satan's host doth nee: 
On, then. Christian soldiers, 

On to victory. 
Hell's foundations quiver 

At the shout of praise ; 
Brothers, lift your voices. 
Loud your anthems raise. 

Onward, Christian soldiers. 

Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before. 



Like a miffhty army 

Moves the Church of God ; 
Brothers, we are treading 

Where the saints have trod ; 
We are not divided, 

All one body we, 
One in hope cuid doctrine. 

One in charity : 
Onward, etc. 



Crowns and thrones may perish. 

Kingdoms rise and wane, 
Bnt the Church of Jesus 

Constant will remain ; 
Gates of hell can never 

'Gainst that Church prevail; 
We have Christ^s own promise, 

And that cannot fail. 
Onward, etc. 
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Onward, then, ye people, 

Join our happy throng. 
Blend with ours your voices 

In the triumphnsong ,* 
Glory, laud, and honour. 

Unto Christ the King; 
This through countless ages 

Men and angels sing. 
Onward, etc. 
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Oh, help us. Lord ; each hour of need 

Thy heavenly succour give : 
Help us in thought, in word, and deed. 

Each hour on earth we live ! 

Oh, help UB when our spirits cry 
With contrite anguish sore ; 

And when our hearts are co|d and dry. 
Oh, help us, Lord, the more ! 

Oh. help us through the prayer of faith 

More firmly to believe! 
For still the more the servant hath 

The more shall he receive. 

Oh, help us, Jesu. from on high : 

We know no help but Thee. 
Oh, help us so to live and die 

As Thme in heaven to be. 
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Pleasant are thy courts aboye. 
In the land of lisht and loye ; 
Pleasant are th}r conrts below, 
In this land of sin and woe. 
O my spirit longs and faints 
For the conyerse of thy saints. 
For the brightness of thy face, 
King of glory, Gkxl of grace ! 



Happy birds that sing and fly 
Round thy altars, O Most High I 
Happier souls, that find a rest 
In aheayenly Father^s breast I 
Like the wandering doye, that found 
No repose on earth around, 
They can to their ark repair. 
Ana enjoy it eyer there. 



Happy sonls I their praises flow, 
Eyer in this vale of woe ; 
Waters in the desert rise, 
Manna feeds them from the skies. 
On they go from strengrth to strength, 
Till they reach thy throne at length; 
At thy feet adoring fall, 
Who hast led them safe through all. 



Lord, be mine this prize to win ; 
Guide me through a world of sin, 
Keep me by thy saving grace, 
Give me at thy side a place. 
Sun and shield alike Thou art; 
Guide and guard my erringheart ; 
Grace and glory flow from Thee ; 
Shower, O shower them. Lord, on me. 
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Rock of ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee : 

Let the water and the blood. 

From thy riven side which flow'd. 

Be of sin the double cure. 

Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 

Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil thy laws demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow. 
All for sin could not atone. 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

Nothing in my hand 1 bring ; 
Simply to thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace : 
Foul, I to the fountain fly ; 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 

While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyelids <dose in death. 
When I soar through tracts unknown. 
See Thee on thy judgment throne. 
Rock of affes, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 
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SwEXT Saviour, bless ns ere we ffo : 

Thy word into our minds instil : 
And Inake our luke-warm hearts to glow 

With lowly love and fervent will. 
Through life's long day and death's dark night, 

O gentle Jesus, be our light. 



The day has gone, its hours have run> 
And Thou hast taken count of all, 

The scantv triumphs grace hath won, 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 

Through life's long day and death's dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 

Orant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 

True absolution and release ; 
And bless us, more than in past days, 

With purity and inward peace. 
Through life's long day and death's dark night, 

O gentle Jesus, be our light. 



^m 



Labor is sweet, for Thou hast toil'd ; 

And care is light, for Thou hast cared ; 
Ah 1 never 1 let our works be soil'd 

With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
Through life's long day and death's dark night, 

O gentle Jesus, be our light. 



For all we love, the poor, the sad. 

The sinful, unto Thee we call ; . 
O let thy mercy make us glad ; 

Thou art our Jesus, and our all. 
Through lifers long day and death's dark night, 

O gentle Jesus, be our light. 



Sweet Saviour, bless us ; night is come : 
Through night and darkness near us be. 

Gk>od angels watch about our home, 
And we are one day nearer Thee. 

Through life's long day and death's dark night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our light. 
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SoLDlEBS of Christ arise, 

And put your armor on ; 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 

Through his eternal Son. 



Stand then in his great might. 
With all his strength endued ; 

And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God. 



Strong in the Lord of hosts. 
And in his mighty power ; 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts. 
Is more than conqueror. 



That having all things done. 
And all your conflicts past, 

Ye may behold your victory won. 
And stand complete at last. 
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Songs of praise the angels sang ; 
Heaven with alleluias rang, 
"When Jehovah's work begun, 
When he spake and it was done. 

Songs of praise awake the mom, 
When the Prince of Peace was bom ; 
Songs of praise arose, when He 
Captive led captivity. 

Heaven and earth must pass away 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
Gk)d will make new heavens and earth ; 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 
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And shall man alone be dumb 
Till that glorious kingdom come? 
No ; the Church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 

Saints below, with heart and voice. 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 
Songs of praise their powers employ. 
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Sun of my soul. Thou Saviour dear« 
It is not night if Thou be near : 
O may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

Abide with me from morn till eve. 
For without Thee I cannot live : 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 



If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have 8pum*d to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from thy boundless store ; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night, 
Like infant slumbers, pure and light. 

Come near and bless us when we wake. 
Ere through the world oiir way we take : 
Till in the ocean of thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
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The Church's one foundation 

Is Jesus Christ her Lord ; 
She is His new creation 

By water and the word : 
From Heaven he came and sought her 

To be His holy bride ; 
With His own blood he bought her, 

And for her life He died. 



Elect from every nation, 

Yet one o'er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation 

One Lord, one faith, one birth ; 
One holy name she blesses. 

Partakes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses 

With every grace endued. 



Though with a scornful wonder, 

Men see her sore opprest. 
By schisms rent asunder, 

j3y heresies distrest ; 
Yet saints their watch are keeping, 

Their cry goes up, '* How long ?'' 
And soon the night of weeping 

Shall be the mom Of song. 

'Mid toil and tribulation, 

And tumult of her war, 
> She waits the consummation 

Of peace for evermore ; 



Till with the vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest. 

And the great Church victorious 
Shall be the Church at rest. . 

Yet she on earth hath union 

With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 

With those whose rest is won : 
O happy ones and holy ! 

Lord, give us grace that we 
Like them, the meek and lowly. 

On high may dwell with Thee. 
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The day is eently sinking to a close, 
Fainter and yet more faint tiie sunlight 

flrlows * 
O bri&tness of thy Father's ^lory. Thou 
Eternal Light of Light, be with us now ; 
Where Thou art present darkness cannot be ; 
Midnight is glorious noon, O Lord, with 

Thee. 

Onr changeful lives are ebbing to an end: 
Onward to darkness and to death we tend : 
O conqueror of the grave, be Thou our guide, 
Be Thou our light in death's dark eventide ; 
Then in our morted hour will be no gloom. 
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb. 



Thou, Who in darkness walking didst ai>- 



)ar 



Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer. 
Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms 

assail. 
And earthly hopes and human succors fail : 
When all is dark may we behold Thee nigh, 
And hear thy voice—" Fear not, for it is I." 

The weary world is mouldering to decay. 
Its fflories wane, its pageants fade away ; 
In that last sunset when the stars shall fall. 
May we arise awakened by Thy call. 
With Thee, O Lord, for ever to abide 
In that blest day wnich has no eventide. 
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The day is past and oyer : 

All thanks, O Lord, to Thee I 
I pray Thee that offenceless 
The hours of dark may be. 
O Jesus, keep me in thy sight, 
And save me through the coming night. 

The joys of day are over : 
I lift my heart to Thee ; 
And call on Thee that sinless 
The hours of gloom may be. 
O Jesus, make their darkness light, 
And save me through the coming night. 

The toils of day are over ; 

I raise the hymn to Thee, 
And ask that free from peril 

The hours of fear may be. 
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O Jesus, keep me in thy sight, 

And guard me through the coming night. 

Lighten mine eyes, O Saviour, 

Or sleep in death shall I, 
And he, my wakeful tempter. 
Triumphantly shall cry — 
**Against him I have now prevailed ; 
Rejoice ! the child of God has failed." 



Be Thou my soul's Preserver, 
O Gk>d, for Thou dost know 
How many are the perils 
Through which I have to go. 
O loving Jesus, hear my call. 
And guard and save me from them alL 
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TiTE Kiner of love my shepherd is, 
Whose goodness f ailetn never ; 

I nothing lack if 1 am His, 
And He is mine for ever. 

Where streams of livinsr water flow 
My ransom'd soul he leadeth, 

And, where the verdant pastures grow. 
With food celestial feedeth. 

Perverse and foolish, oft I stray' d, 
But yet in love He sought me, 

And on His shoulder gently laid. 
And home, rejoicing, brought me. 



r 






In death's dark vale I fear no ill 
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me ; 

Thy rod and staff my comfort still. 
Thy cross before to guide me. 

Thou spreadst a table in my sight. 
Thy unction grace bestoweth. 

And O the transport of delight 
With which my cup o'erfloweth. 

And so, through all the length of days. 
Thy goodness f aileth never ; 

Oood Shepherd, may 1 sing thy praise 
Within thy house for ever. 
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The sun is sinking fast, 

Tlie daylight dies : 
Let love awaJce, and pay 

Her evening sacrifice. 

As Clirist upon tlie cross 

His head inclined. 
And to his Father's hands 

His parting soul resigned ; 

So now herself my soul 

Would wholly give 
Into his sacred charge^ 

In whom all spirits live ; 

So now beneath his eye 
Would calmly rest. 



Without a wish or thought 
Abiding in the breast ; 

Save that his will be done. 

Whatever betide ; 
Dead to herself, and dead 

In Him to all beside. 

Thus would I live : yet now 

Not I^ but He, 
In all his power and love, 
• Henceforth alive in me. 

One Sacred Trinity, 

One Lord Divine, 
May 1 be ever His, 

And He for ever mine. 
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There is a fountain filled with blood. 
Drawn from Emmanuel's veins ; 

And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may 1, as vile as he. 

Wash all my sins away. 

Dear, dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransom'd Church of God 

Be saved to sin no more. 

E'er since, by faith, I saw that stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 

And shall be till I die. 

Then in a nobler, sweeter song 

I'll sing thy power to save. 
When this poor, lisping, stammering tongue 

Lies silent in the grave. 



There is a green hill far away 

Without a city waU, 
Where the dear Lord was crucified, 

Who died to save us all. 

We may not know, we cannot tell. 
What pains He had to bear ; 

But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 

He died that we might be forgiven, 
He died to make us good. 

That we might go at last to heaven 
Saved by his precious blood. 

There was no other ffood enough 

To pay the price of sin, 
He only could unlock the gate 

Of heaven, and let us in. 

O, dearly, dearly has He loved, 
And we must love Him too. 

And trust in his redeeming blood* 
And try his works to do. 
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Bbiohtly gleams oar banner, 

Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 

To their home on high. 
Joameying o'er the desert. 

Gladly thus we pray, 
And with hearts united 
Take our heavenward way. 

Brightly gleams our banner, 

Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 

Jesus, Lord and Master, 

At thy sacred feet. 
Here with hearts rejoicing 

See thy children meet : 
Often have we left Thee, 

Often gone astray ; 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, 

In the narrow way. 

Brightly gleams, etc. 

All our days direct us 

In the way we go, 
Lead us on victorious 

Over every foe ; 
Bid thine angels shield us 

When the storm-clouds lower, 
Pardon, Lord, and save us 

In the last dread hour. 

Brightly gleams, etc. 



Then with saints and angels 

May we join above. 
Offering prayers and praises 

At thy throne of love ; 
When the toil is over, 

Then come rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty. 

Songs that never cease. 
Brightly gleams, etc 
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Brightly gleams our banner, 

Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 

To their home on high. 
Journeying o*er the desert, 

Gladly thus wo pray, 
And with hearts united 
Take our heavenward way. 

Brightly gleams our banner, 

Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their homo on high. 

Jesus, Lord and Master, 

At tliy sacred feet. 
Here with hearts rejoicing 

See thy children meet : 
Often have we left Thee, 

Often gone astray ; 
Keep us. mighty Saviour, 

In the narrow way. 

Brightly gleams, etc. 

All our days direct us 

In the way we go. 
Lead us on victorious 

Over every foe ; 
Bid thine angels shield us 

When the storm-clouds lower, 
Pardon, Lord, and save us 

In the last dread hour. 

Brightly gleams, etc. 

Then with saints and angels 

May we join above. 
Offering prayers and praises 

At thy throne of love ; 
When the toil is over. 

Then come rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty, 

Songs that never cease. 
Brightly gleams, etc. 
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Sayious, again to Thy dear name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of j>rai8e; 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease, 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. 

Grant as thy peace upon onr homeward way ; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon thy name. 
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Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the coming night. 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light ; 
From harm and danger keep thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 



Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life. 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 
Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
Call us. Lord, to Tliine eternal peace. 
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Holy offerings, rich and rare, 
Offerinprs of praise and i^rayer, 
Parerlife and purpose high, 
Clasped hands, uplifted eye. 
Lowly acts of adoration; . 
To the God of our salvation ; 
On his altar laid we leave them ; 
Christ, present them ! Gk>d, receive them I 

Vows and longin^rs, hopes and fears, 
Broken-hearted sighs and tears, 
DrjBams of what we yet might be 
Could we cling more close to Thee, 
Which, despite of faults and failings, 
Help thy grace in its prevailings — 
On thine altar laid we leave them ; 
Christ, present them I God, receive them I 



Homage of each humble heart, 

Ere we from thy house depart : 

Worship fervent, deep and high, 

Adoration, ecstasy ; 

All that childlike love can render 

Of devotion true and tender ; 

On thine altar laid we leave them : 

Christ, present them ! Gk)d, receive them I 

To the Father, and the Son, 

And the Spirit, Three in One, 

Thoup:h our mortal weakness raise 

Offerings of imperfect praise. 

Yet with hearts bowed down most lowly» 

Crying, Holy I Holy 1 Holy I 

On thme altar laid we leave them! 

Christ, present them ! Gk)d, receive them t 
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Jebusalem on high 

My song and city is. 
My home whene'er I die, 
The centre of my bliss : 
Oh happy place! 
When shall I be, 
My God, with Thee, 
To see thy face ? 

There dwells my Lord, my King, 
Judged here nniit to live ; 

There angels to Him sing, 
And lowly homage give. 
O happy place, etc. 

The patriarchs of old 

There from their travels cease ; 
The prophets there behold 

Their longed-for Prince of Peace; 
O hapi^ place, etc, 



The LamVs apostles there 
I might with joy behold. 

The harpers I might hear 
Harping on harps of gold. 
O happy place, etc. 

The bleeding martyrs, they 
Within those courts are fonnd. 

Clothed in pure array. 
Their scars with glory crowned ; 
O happy place, etc. 

Ah me I ah me I that I 

In Kedar's tents here stay ; 
No place like that on high ; 
Lord, thither guide my way ; 
O happy place I 
When shall I be. 
My God, with Thee, 
To see thy face ? 
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Holt Father, cheer our way 
With thy everlasting ray : 
Grant ns every closing day 
Light at evening^time. 

Holy Sarionr, calm our fears 
When earth's brightness disappears ; 
Grant us in our later years 
Light at evening-time* 

Holy Spirit, be Thou nigh 
When in mortal pains we lie ; 
Grant us, as we come to die, 
Light at evening-time. 

Holy, bless6d Trinity, 
Darkness is not dark to Thee : 
Those Thou keepest always see 
Light at evening-time. 

11.11.11.5. 
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Lord of onr life, and God of oar salTation, 
Star of our night, and hope of every nation. 
Hear and receive Thy Church's supplication, 
Lord Gk>d Almighty. 

See round thine Ark the hungry billows curling I 
See how thy foes their banners are unfurling! 
Lord, while their darts envenomed they are hurling, 
Thou canst preservs us. 

Lord, Thou canst help when eartly armor f aileth ; 
Lord, Thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth ; 
Lord, o'er thy Rock nor death nor heU prevaileth : 
Grant us thy peace, Lord! 

Peace in our hearts, our evil thoughts assuaging, 
Peace in tby Church, where brothers are engagring, 
Peace, when tlie world its busy war is waging ; 
Calm thy foes raging ; 



Grant us thy help till backward they are driven ; 
Grant them thy truth, that they may be forgiven; 
Grant peace on earth, and after we have striven, 
Peace in thy heaven. 
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O Lord of heaven, and earth, and sea, 
To Thee all praise and glory be ; 
How shall we show our love to Thee, 
Who givest all 7 

The golden sunshine, vernal air. 
Sweet flowers and fruits thy love declare, 
Where harvests ripen, Thou art there. 
Who givest all ! 

For peaceful homes, and healthful days. 
For all the blessings earth displays. 
We owe Thee thankfulness and praise. 
Who givest all ! 

Thou didst not spare thine only Son, 
But gav'st for Him a world undone. 
And freely with that blessed One 
Thou givest all. 

Thou giv'st the Holy Spirit's dower, 
Spirit of life, and love, and power. 
And dost his seven-fold graces shower 
Upon us all. 



-€»- 



A - 



MEN. 



i 



For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven, 
For means of grace and hopes of heaven, 
Father, what can to Thee be given. 
Who givest all ? 

We lose what on ourselves we spend ; 
We have as treasure without end. 
Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend, 
Who givest all. 

Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee 
Repaid a thousandfold will be ; 
Then gladly will we give to Thee, 
Who givest all ; 

To Thee, from whom we all derive 
Our life, our gifts, our power to give ; 
Oh, may we ever with Thee live. 
Who givest all ! 
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O Sayioub, precious Saviour 
Whom yet unseen we love ! 

O Name of might and favor, 
All other names above I 

We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 
To Thee alone we sing j 

We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our holy Lord and King. 



O bringer of salvation. 

Who wondrously hast wrought. 
Thyself the revelation 

Of love beyond our thought ; 
We worship Thee, etc. 



In Thee all fullness dwelleth. 
All erace and power divine ; 

The glory that ezcelleth, 
O Son of God, is Thine; 

We worship Thee, etc. 



Oh, grant the consummation 

Of this our songps above 
In endless adoration, 

And everlasting love I 

Then shall we praise and bless Thee 
Where perfect praises nng. 

And evermore confess Thee 
Our Saviour and our King. 
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Oh, what the joy and the glory must be. 
Those endless Sabbaths the bless6d ones see I 
Crowns for the yaliant, to weary ones rest ; 
God shall be all, cuid in all ever olest I 

What are the Monarch, his court, his throne T 
What are the peace and the joy that they own 
Oh, that the blest ones, who in it haye share. 
All that they feel could as fully declare I 

Truly Jerusalem name we that shore, 

Vision of peace, that brings joy evermore ! 

Wish and fulfillment can severed be ne'er, 

Nor the thing prayed for come short of the prayer. 

There, where no troubles distraction can bring. 
We the sweet anthems of Sion shall sing. 
While for thy grace. Lord, their /oices of praise, 
Thy blessed people eternally raise. 

There dawns no Sabbath, no Sabbath is o'er. 
Those Sabbath-keepers haye one evermore ; 
One and unending is that triumph-song 
Which to the Angels and us shall belong. 

Now in the meanwhile, with hearts raised on high. 
We for that country must yearn and must sigh ; 
Seeking Jerusalem, dear native land. 
Through our long exile on Babylon's strand. 

Low before Him with our praises we fall, 

Of whom, and in whom, and through whom are all ; 

Of whom, the Father ; and in whom, the Son ; 

Through whom, the Spirit, with them ever One. Amen. 
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On our way rejoicinfl: 

As we homeward moye, 
Hearken to our praises, 

O Thou God of love I 
Is there prrief or sadness? 

Thine it cannot be ! 
Is our sky beclouded? 
Clouds are not from Thee I 
On our way rejoicing, 

As we homeward move, 
Hearken to our praises, 
O Thou God of love! 

If with honest hearted 

Love for God and man. 
Day by day Thou find us 

DoinfiT what we can. 
Thou Who eiv'st the seed-time 

Wilt ffive larffe increase, 
Crown me head with blessings, 

Fill the heart with peace. 

On our way rejoicing, etc. 

On our way rejoicing 

Gladly let us go, 
Conquering hath our leader, 

Yanquisiied is our foe! 
Christ without, our safety, 

Christ within, our joy, 
Who, if we be faithful, 

Can our hope destroy ? 

On our way rejoicing, etc. 

Unto Ood the Father 

Joyful songs we sing; 
Unto God the Saviour 

Thankful hearts we bring ; 
Unto God the Spirit 

Bow we and adore, 
On our way rejoicing 

Now and evermore ! 

On our way rejoicing, etc. 



87 Melton. 



o>7*o*d> 



WiLIilNO. 





^ ^J f-^ 



I 



i 






222: 



^ 



22: 



-& — »-■ 



^ 



J- J- -«^- 



A - MSN. 



fTyrr rL. ii - ^ 



On the resurrection morning 
Soul and body meet again ; 
No more sorrow, no more weeping. 
No more pain I 

Here awhile they must be parted, 
And the flesh its sabbath keep, 
Waiting in a holy stillness, 
Wrapt in sleep. 

For a space the tired body 

Lies with feet toward the dawn ; 
Till there breaks the last and brightest 
Easter mom. 

But the soul in contemplation 

Utters earnest prayers and strong : 
Breaking at the resurrection 
Into song. 



Soul and body reunited. 

Thenceforth nothing shall divide. 
Waking up in Christ's own likeness. 
Satisfied. 

Oh, the beauty, oh, the gladness 

Of that resurrection day I 
Which shaU not, through endless a^res. 
Pass away I 

On that happy Easter morning 

All the graves their dead restore. 
Father, sister, child and mother, 
Meet once more. 

To that brightest of all meetings 

Bring us, Jesus Christ at last : 
To thy cross, through death and judgment 
Holding fast. 
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Peace, perfect peace, in this dark world of sin 
The blood of Jesus whispers pecuse within. 

Peace, perfect peace, by thronfiringr duties pressed T 
To do the will of Jesus, this is rest. 

Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging round T 
On Jesus' bosom naught but calm is found. 

Peace, perfect peace, with loyed ones far away ? 
In Jesus' keeping we are safe, and they. 

Peace, perfect peace, with our future all unknown ? 
Jesus we know, and He is on the Throne. 

Peace, perfect peace, death and shadowing us and ours ? 
Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers. 

It is enough : earth's struggles soon shall cease. 
And Jesus call us to Heayen's perfect peace. 
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Sayioub, breathe an eyeniiog blessing. 

Ere repose our spirits seal; 
Bin and want we come confessing : 

Thou canst save and Thou canst heal 

Thou^ the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee ; 

Thou art He, who never weary, 
Watchest where thy people be. 

Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrows past us fly, 

Angel-gnards from Thee surround us ; 
We are safe if Thou art nigh. 



Should swift death this night o'ertake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 

Mfi^ the mom in heaven awake us, 
dad in light and deathless bloom. 

Father, to thy holy keeping 

Humblywe ourselves resign ; 
Saviour, Who hast blest our sleeping, 

Make our slumbers pure as Thme : 

Blessed Spirit, brooding o'er ns. 
Chase the darkness of our night, 

Till the perfect day before us 
Breaks in everlasting light. 
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Spirit divine, attend our prayers, 
And make this house thy home ; 

Descend with all thy gracious powers, 
Oh, come, great Spirit, come ! 

Gome as the light ; to us reveal 

Our emptiness and woe : 
And lead us in those paths of life 

Whereon the righteous go. 



Come as the fire, and purge our hearts 

Like sacrificial flame ; 
Let our whole soul an offering be 

To our Redeemer's Name. 

Come as the dove, and spread thy wings. 

The wings of peaceful love ; 
And let thy Church on earth become 

Blest as the Church above. 



^ 



Spirit divine, attend our prayers ; 

Make a lost world thy home ; 
Descend with all thy gracious powers. 

Oh, come, great Spirit, come ! 
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Ten thousand times ten thousand 

In sparkling raiment bright, 
The armies of the ransomed saints 

Throng up the steps of light ; 
'Tis finished ! all is finished. 

Their fight with death and sin, 
Fling open wide the erolden gates 

And let the yictors in. 

What rush of Alleluias 

Fills all the earth and sky ! 
What ringing of a thousand harps 

Bespeaks the triumph nigh ! 
O day, for which creation 

And all its tribes were made ! 
O joy, for all its former woes 

A thousand-fold repaid. 

Oh, then what raptured greetings 

On Canaan's happy shore. 
What knitting severed friendships up, 

Where parting^s are no more ! 
Then eyes with joy^ shall sparkle 

That brimmed with tears of late; 
Orphans no longer fatherless, 

Mor widows desolate. 

Bring near thy great salvation. 

Thou Lamb for sinners slain ; 
Fill up the roll of thine elect. 

Then take thy power and reign I 
Appear, Desire of nations I 

1 hine exiles long for home ; 
Show in the heavens thy promised sign! 

Thou Prince and Saviour, come ! 
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Through the nierht of doubt and sorrow 
Onward goes the pilgrim band, 

Singing songs of expectation, 
Marching to the promised land. 



Clear before us throucrh the darkness 
Gleams and bums the guidlnff Ught ; 

Brother clasps the hand of brother. 
Stepping fearless through the nignt. 



One, the light of Gk>d's own presence. 
O'er his ransomed people shed. 

Chasing far the gloom and terror, 
Brightning all the path we tread : 



One, the object of our journey. 
One, the faith which never tires, 

One, the earnest looking forward, 
One, the hope our God inspires. 



One, the strain the lips of throusands 
Lift as from the heart of one ; 

One, the conflict, one the peril, 
One, the march in God begun : 



One, the gladness of rejoicing 

On the far eternal shore. 
Where the one Almighty Father 

Reigns in love for evermore. 

Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers I 
Onward, with the Cross our aid I 

Bear its shame and fight its battle, 
Till we rest beneath its shade I 



Soon shall come the great awaking ; 

Soon the rending of the tomb ; 
Then, the scattering of all shadows. 

And the end of toil and gloom ! 
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To the Name of our Salvation 
Laud and honour let us pay, 

Which for many a generation 
Hid in God's foreknowledge lay, 

But with holy exultation 
We may sing aloud to-day. 

Jesus is the Name we treasure. 
Name beyond what words can tell; 

Name of gladness, Name of pleasure, 
Ear and heart delighting well ; 

Name of sweetness passing measure. 
Saving us from sin and hell. 

''Tis the Name for adoration. 
Name for songs of victory, 

Name for holy meditation 
In this vale of misery. 

Name for joyful veneration 
By the citizens on high. 



'Tis the Name that whoso preacheth 
Speaks like music to the ear ; 

Who in prayer this Name beseecheth 
Sweetest comfort findeth near; 

Who its i)erfect wisdom reacheth 
Heavenly joy possesseth here. 

Jesus is the Name exalted 

Over every other name ; 
In this name, whene'er assaulted. 

We can put our foes to shame ; 
Strength to them who else had halted. 

Eyes to blind, and feet to lame. 

Therefore we in love adoring 
This most blessed Name revere. 

Holy Jesus, Thee imploring 
So to write it in us here. 

That hereafter heavenward soaring 
We may sing with angels there. 
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The day Thoa grayest, Lord, is ended, 
The darkness falls at thy behest : 

To Thee our mominff hymns ascended, 
Thy praise shall hallow now our rest. 

We thank Thee that thy Church unsleeping, 
While earth rolls onward into li^ht, 

Through all the world her watch is keeping:. 
And rests not now by day or night. 



As o'er each continent and island 
The dawn leads on another day, 

The Yoice of prayer is never silent, 
Nor dies the stredn of praise away. 



The sun, that bids us rest, is waking 
Our brethren 'neath the Western sky, 

And hour by hour fresh lips are making 
Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 



So be it. Lord ; thy throne shall never 
Like earth's proud empires, pass away ; 

But stand, and rule, and grow for ever. 
Till all thy creatures own thy sway. 
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We love the place, O God, 
Wherein thine honor dwells : 

The joy of thine abode 
All other joy excels. 

We love the house of prayer. 
Wherein thy servants meet : 

For Thou, O Lord, art there 
Thy chosen ones to greet. 

We love the sacred font. 
Wherein the Holy Dove 

Bestows, as He is wont, 
His blessing from above. 

We love thine altar. Lord, 

Its mysteries revere : 
For there in faith adored. 

We find thy presence near. 

We love thy holy word. 

The lamp Thou gav'st to guide 
AH wanderers home, O Lord, 

Home to their Father's side. 

Then let us sing the love 

To us so freely given, 
Until we sing above 

The triumph-song of heaven. 
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Wb saw Thee not when Thou didst come, 
To this poor world of sin and death, 

Nor e'er oeheld thy cottage-home 
In that despised Nazareth ; 

But we believe thy footsteps trod 

Its streets and plains. Thou Son of GKkL 



We did not see Thee lifted high 
Amid that wild and savage crew, 

Nor heard thy meek, imploring cry, 
*' Forgive, they know not what they do ;" 

Yet we believe the deed was done. 

Which shook the earth and veiled the sun. 



We stood not by the empty tomb 
Where late thy sacred Body lay, 

Nor sat within that upper room. 
Nor met Thee in the open way ; 

But we believe that angels said. 

*• Why seek the living with the dead 7" 



We did not mark the chosen few. 

When Thou didst through the clouds 
ascend. 
First lift to heaven their wondering view. 

Then to the earth all prostrate bend; 
Yet we believe that mortal eyes 
Beheld that journey to the skies. 



And now that Thou dost reign on high, 
And thence thy waiting people bless, 

No ray of ^lory from the sky 
Doth shme upon our wilderness ; 

But we bNslieve thy faithful Word, 

And trust in our Kedeeming Lord. 
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When morninff gilds the skies, 
My heart awaking cries, 

May Jesus Christ be praised ; 
Alike at work and prayer 
To Jesus I repair ; 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

Whene'er the sweet Chruch bell 
Peals over hill and dell. 

May Jesus Christ be praised : 
O hark to what it sings. 
As joyously it rings, 

M!ay Jesus Christ be praised. 

My tongue shall never tire 
Of chanting with the choir. 

May Jesus Christ be praised; 
This song of sacred joy. 
It never seems to cloy. 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

When sleep her balm denies, 
My silent spirit sighs. 

May Jesus Christ be praised; 
When evil thoughts molest. 
With this I shield my breast. 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 



Does sadness fill my mind ? 
A solace here I find. 

May Jesus Christ be praised ; 
Or fades my earthly bliss ? 
My comfort still is this. 

May Jesus Christ be praised, 

The night becomes as day. 
When from the heart we say. 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 
The powers of darkness fear. 
When this sweet chant they hear, 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 

In heaven's eternal bliss 
The loveliest strain is this. 

May Jesus Christ be praised ; 
Let earth, and sea, and sky. 
From depth to height reply. 

May Jesus Chnst be praised. 

Be this, while life is mine. 
My canticle divine. 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 
Be this the eternal song 
Through ages all along, 

May Jesus Christ be praised. 
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(By permission.) 

Beneath the cross of Jesus 

I fain would take my stand. 
The shadow of a mighty Rock 

Within a weary land : 
A home within the wilderness, 

A rest upon the way. 
From the burning of the noontide heat. 

And the burden of the day. 



Udou the cross of Jesus, 

Mine eye at times can see 
The very d^'ing form of One 

Who suffered there for me. 
And from my smitten heart with fears, 

These wonders I confess, 
The wonder of his glorious love, 
And my own worthlessness. 



I take, O cross, thy shadow 

For my abiding-place, 
I ask no other sunshine than 

The sunshine of his face; 
Content to let the world go by. 

To know no gain or loss. 
My sinful self, my only shame. 

My glory all the cross. 
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Lead, kindly Light, amid th^encircling gloom, 

Lead Thou me on ; 
The night is dark, and I am far from home. 

Lead Thou me on. 
Keep Thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step enough for me. 

I was not ever thus, nor pray'd that Thou 

Shouldst lead me on ; 
I loved to choose and see my path : but now 

Lead Thou me on. 
I loved the garish day ; and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will : remember not past years. 

So long thy power has blest me, sure it still 

Will lead me on 
O^er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 

The night is gone. 
And with the morn those angel faces smile. 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. Amen. 
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Jesus, my Lord, my God, my all, 
Hear me, blest Saviour, when I call; 
Hear me, and from thy dwelling-place 
Pour down the riches of thy grace. 

Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore ; 

Oh, make me love Thee more and more I 

Jesus, too late I Thee have sought, 
How can I love Thee as I ought ? 
And how eztol thy matchless fame, 
The glorious beauty of thy name t 

Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore ; 

Oh, make me love Thee more and morel 

Jesus, what didst Thou find in me, 
That Thou hast dealt so lovingly ? 
How great the poy that Thou hast brought I 
Oh. far exceeding hope or thought ! 

Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore ; 

Oh, make me love Thee more and more I 

Jesus, of Thee shall be mv song. 
To Thee my heart and soul belong ; 
All that I am or have is Thine ; 
And Thou, my Saviour, Thou are mine. 

Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore; 

Oh, make me Love Thee more and morel 
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LoBB, I hear the showers of blessing 
Thou art scatteringr full and free I 

Showers the thirsty land refreshing ; 
Let some portion fall on me. 

Even me! 

Pass me not, O gracious Father I 
Sinful though my heart may be ; 

Thou might'st punish, but the rather 
Let thy mercy light on me. 

Even me I 

Pass me not, O tender Saviour ! 

Let me love and cling to Thee ; 
I am longing for thy favor : 

Whilst Thou art calling, oh, call me. 

Even me I 

Pass me not, O mighty Spirit ! 

Thou canst make the blind to see ; 
Witnesser of Jesus' merit, 

Speak the word of power to me, 

Even me I 

Have I long in sin been sleeping ? 

Long been slighting, grieving Thee ? 
Has the world my heart been keeping T 

Oh, forgive and rescue me. 

Even me I 

Love of God, so pure and changeless ; 

Blood of God, so rich and free ; 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless. 

Magnify it all in me. 

Even me I 

Pass me not! this lost one bringing, 
'Tis but one more, Lord, for Thee I 

All my heart to Thee is springing ; 
Blessing others, oh, bless me. 

Even me I 
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Mt hope is built on notbinjer less 
Than Jesus' blood and rigrhteousness; 

I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name. 

On Christ the solid Rock, I stand, 
All other ground is shifting sand. 

When clouds and darkness veil his f ace« 
I rest on his unchanging grace ; 

On ev'ry high and stormy gale 
My anchor holds within the vale. 

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand, 
All other ground is shifting sand. 

His word, his covenant, his blood, 
Support me in the 'whelming flood; 

When all around my soul gives way 
He then is all my help and stay. 

On Christ the solid Rock I stand, 
All other ground is shifting sand. 

When He shall come with trumpet sound. 
Oh, may I then in Him be found; 

Clothed in his righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne. 

On Christ the solid Rock I stand, 
All other ground is shifting sand. 



103 Stuttgardt. 



8.7. 



German. 



; I X ;■;' ;'ii' i \ .'i/' 




ii i i ii 



^ 



^ 







£Eo2o. Who is this, so weak and helpless, 

Child of lowly Hebrew maid, 
Rudelv in a stable sheltered. 
Coldly in a manger laid 7 

'Tis the Lord of all creation, 
Who this wondrous path hath trod ; 

He is God from everlasting. 
And to everlasting God. 

8oio» Who is this, a Man of sorrows 

Walking sadly life's hard way. 
Homeless, weary, sighing, weepincr 
Over sin and Satan's sway ? 

^Tis our God, our glorious Saviour, 

Who above the starry sky 
Now prepares the manpr mansions, 

Where no tear can dun the eye. 

Solo, Who is this— behold Him sheddixig 

Drops of blood upon the grounoT 
Who is this— despised, rejected, 
Mock'd, insulted, beaten, bound? 

'Tis our Gk>d, who gifts and graces 
On his Church now poureth down : 

Who shall smite in holy vengeance 
All his foes beneath his throne. 

ShOa, Who is this that hangeth dying. 

While the rude world scoffs and scorns. 
On the cross with sinners numbered. 
Pierced by nails andcrown'd with 
thorns? 

*TiB the Gk>d who ever liveth 
'Mid the shining ones on high, 

In the glorious golden city 
Beigning everlastingly. 
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Gome, labor on. 

Who dares stand idle on the harvest plain, 

While all around him waves the golden 

grain? 
And to each servant does the Master say, 

** Go, work to day." 



Come, labor on. 
Claim the high calling angels cannot share- 
To young and old the gospel-gladness bear : 
Bedeem the time ; its hours too swiftly fly. 
The night draws nigh. 



Come, labor on. 

Away with gloomy doubts and faithless fear I 

No arm so weak but may do service here : 

By feeblest agents can our Gk>d fulfil 

His righteous will. 

Come', labor on. 
No time for rest till glows the western sky, 
While the long shadows o'er our pathway 

lie, 
And a glad sound comes with the setting 
sun, 

** Servants, well done." 



Come, labor on. 
The toil is pleasant, the reward is sure, 
Blessed are they who to the end endure : 
How full their joy, how deep their rest shall be, 

O Lord, with Thee! 
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I WoBBHip Thee, sweet Will of God« 

And all thy ways adore, 
And every day I live I seem 

To love Thee more and more. 

Hiou wert the end, the ble886d rule 

Of Jesns' toils and tears ; 
The passion of his yearning heart 

Those three and thirty years. 

I love to kiss each print where Thou 
Hast set thine unseen feet; 

I cannot fear Thee bles86d will I 
Thine empire is so sweet. 

Man's weakness waiting upon Gk>d, 

Its end can never miss ; 
For men on earth no work can do 

More angel-like than this. 

He always wins who sides with Gk>d, 

To him no chance is lost; 
God*8 will is sweetest to him when 

It triumphs at his cost. 



HI that He blesses is our good, 

And unblest good is ill ; 
And all is right that seems most wrong. 

If it be his sweet will. 
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Stand up I stand up for Jeeua I 

Ye soldiers of the cross. 
Lift high his royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss ; 
Prom victory unto victory 

His army He shall lead, 
Till every foe is vanauished. 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 



Stand up I stand up for Jesua I 

The trumpet call obey; 
Forth to the mighty conflict 

In this his glorious day ; 
Ye that are men now serve Him 

Against unnumbered foes ; 
Let courage rise with danger, 

And strength to strength oppose* 



Stand up I stand up for Jesus I 

Stand in his strength idone ; 
The arm of strength will fail you ' 

Ye dare not trust your own : 
Put on the Qospel armor, 

And, watching unto prayer. 
Where duty calls or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 



Stand up ! stand up for Jesua / 

The strife will not be long ; 
This day the noise of battle, 

The next the victor's song; 
To him that overcometh 

A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of Glory 

Shall reign eternally. 
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Jesus, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end ; 

Be Thou forever near me. 
My Master and my Friend I 

1 shall not fear the battle 
If Thou art by my side. 

Nor wander from the pathway 
If Thou wilt be my gruide. 

let me feel Thee near me! 
The world is ever near ; 

1 see the sights that dazzle, 
The tempting sounds I hear ; 

My foes are ever near me. 
Around me and within ; 

But Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 
And shield my soul from sin. 



O let me hear Thee speaking 

In accents clear and still, 
Above the storms of passion, 

The murmers of self-will! 
Oh, speak to re-assure me. 

To hasten or control ! 
Oh, speak, and make me listen, 

Tjiou guardian of my soul ! 

O Jesus, Thou hast promised 

To all who follow Thee, 
That where Thou art in glory 

There shall thy servant be : 
And Jesus, I have promised 

To serve Thee to t^e end ; 
Oh, give me grace to follow. 

My Master and my Friend! 



Oh, let me see thy foot-marks 

And in them plant mine own ! 
My hope to follow duly 

Is in thy strength alone. 
Oh, guide me, call me, draw me, 

Upnold me to the end ! 
At last In heaven receive me. 

My Saviour and my Friend! 
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Take my life, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee : 
Take my moments and my days I 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise ; 
Take my hands, and let them move 
At the impulse of thy love; 
Take my feet and let them be 
Swift and " beautiful " for Thee. 



Take my voice, and let me sing 
Always, only, ror my King ; 
Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee; 
Take my silver and my gold. 
Not a mite would 1 withhold ; 
Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as Thou shalt choose. 



Take my will and make it Thine, 
It shall be no longer mine ; 
Take my heart it is thine own, 
It shall be thy royal throne ; 
Take mv love, my Lord, and pour 
At thy feet its treasure-store i 
Take myself, and I will be 
"E^eT^ only, all for Thee. 
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We are but little children weak. 

Not born in any hiffh estate ; 
What can we do for Jesus' sake 

Who is so high and good and great? 

We know the Holy Innocents 
Laid down for Him their infant life. 

And martyrs brave and patient saints 
Have stood for Him in fire and strife. 

We wear the cross they wore of old, 
Our lips have learned like vows to make : 

We need not die ; we cannot fight ; 
What may we do for Jesus* sake? 

Oh, day by day each christian child 
Has much to do, without, within ; 

A death to die for Jesus' sake, 
A weary war to wage with sin : 

When deep within our swelling hearts 
The thoughts of pride and anger rise. 

When bitter words are on our tongues. 
And tears of passion in our eyes ; 

Then we may stay the angry blow, 
Then we may check the hasty word. 

Give gentle answers back again, 
And fight a battle for our Lord. 

With smiles of peace and looks of love 
Light in our dwellings we may make, 

Bid kind good-humor brighten there 
And do all still for Jesus* sake. 

There's not a child so small and weak 
But has his little cross to take, 

His little work of love and praise 
That he may do for Jesus^ sake. 
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Wore, for the night is coming, 
Work through the morning hours. 

Work while the dew is sparkling. 
Work 'mid springing flowers. 

Work when the day grows brighter. 
Work in the glowing sun; 

Work, for the night is coming. 
When man's work is done. 

Work for the night is coming, 
Work through the sunny noon, 

Fill brightest hours with labor. 
Rest comes sure and soon : 



Give every flying minute 
Something to keep in store : 

Work for the night Is coming. 
When man works no more. 

Work, for the night is coming. 

Under the sunset skies. 
While their bright tints are glowing, 

Work, for the daylight files : 

Work till the last beam f adeth, 

Fadeth to shine no more : 
Work while the night is darkening. 

When man's work is o'er. 
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Theough the love of God our Saviour, 

All will be well j 
Free and changeless is his favor, 

All, all is well. 
Precious is the blood that heal'd us; 
Perfect is the grace that seal'd us ; 
Strong the hand stretch' d out to shield us ; 

All must be well. 



Though we pass through tribulation, 

All will be well. 
Ours is such a full salvation, 

All, all is well. 
Happy, still in God confiding, 
Fruitful, if in Christ abiding ; 
Holy, through the Sp^'rit's guiding. 

All must be well. 



We expect a bright to-morrow, 

All will be well, 
Faith can sing through days of sorrow. 

All, all is well. 
On our Father's love relying, 
Jesus every need su^plymg. 
Or in living or in dying. 

All must be well. 
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What a friend we have in Jesns, 

All our sins and flrrief s to bear ! 
What a privilege to carry 

Eyerything to God in prayer ! 
Oh, what peace we often forfeit. 

Oh, what needless pain we bear, 
All because we do not carry 

Everything to Gk>d in prayer. 

Have we trials and temptations? 

Is there trouble anywhere? 
We should never be discouraged, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer, 
Can we find a friend so faithful, 

Who will all our sorrows share T 
Jesus knows our every weakness — 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Are we weak aud heavy laden, 

Cumbered with a load of care T 
Rest on Him thy spirit's burden, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Do thy friends despise^ forsake thee T— 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
In his arms He'll take and shield thee, 

Thou wilt find a solace there. 
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All things bright and beantif al, 
All creatures great and small, 

All things wise and wonderful. 
The Lord God made them all. 



Each little flower that opens ; 

Each little bird that smgs. 
He made their glowing colors, 

He made their tiny wings. 



The rich man in his castle, 
The poor man at his gate, 

Gk>d made them high or lowly. 
And ordered their estate. 



The purple-headed mountain, 
The river running by, 

The sunset and the morning 
That brighten up the sky. 



The cold wind in the winter, 
The pleetsant summer sun. 

The ripe fruits in the garden, 
He xuade them every one. 



The tall trees in the greenwood, 
The meadows where we play, 

The rushes by the water 
We gather every day. 
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He gave us eyes to see them. 
And lips that we might tell 

How great is God Almighty, 
Who has made all things well. 
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Do no sinf al action, 
Speak no sinful word. 

Ye belong to Jesus 
Children of the Lord. 

Christ is kind and gentle, 
Christ is pure and true. 

And his little children. 
Must be holy too. 

There's a wicked spirit 
Watching round yon still. 

And he tries to tempt you. 
To all harm and ill. 

But ye must not hear him. 
Though 'tis hard for you 

To resist the evil, 
And the good to do. 

For ye promised truly. 
In your infant days, 

To renounce him wholly. 
And forsake his ways. 

Ye are new-born Christians; 

Ye must learn to fight 
With the bad within you. 

And to do the right. 

Christ is your own Master, 
He is good and true. 

And his little children 
Must be holy too. 
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Who is on the Lord's side T 
Who will serve the King ? 
Who will be his helpers, 
Other lives to bring ? 
Who will leave the world's side ? 

Who will face the foe 7 

Who is on the Lord's side T 

Who for Him will go 7 

By thy call of mercy, 
By thy grace divine, 
We are on the Lord's side, 
Saviour, we are Thine 1 



Jesus, Thou hast bought us, 

Not with gold or gem, 
But with thine own Life-Blood, 

For thy diadem, 
With thy blessing filling 

Each who comes to Thee, 
Thou hast made us willing, 
Thou hast made us free. 

By thy grand redemption. 

By thy grace divine 
We are on the Lord's side. 
Saviour, we are Thine ! 



Not for weight of glory. 

Not for crown and palm, 
Enter we the army. 

Raise the warrior's psalm. ' 
But for love that claimeth 
Lives for whom He died, 
He whom Jesus nameth 
Must be on his side . 

By thy love constraining. 

By thy grace divine. 
We are on the Lord's side, 
Saviour, we are Thine. 



Fierce may be the conflict, 

Strong may be the foe. 
But the King's own army 

None can overthrow. 
Round his standard ranging 

Victory is secure, 
For his truth unchanging 
Makes the triumph sure. 
Joyfully enlisting 

By thy grace divine, 
We are on the I<ord's side. 
Saviour, we are Thine. 



Chosen to be soldiers 

In an alien land, 
" Chosen, called, and faithful" 

For our Captain's band. 
In the service royal, 

Let us not grow cold ; 
Let us be right loyal. 
Noble, true, and bold. 

Master, Thou wilt keep us, 

By thy grace divine. 
Always on the Lord's side, 
Saviour we are Thine! 
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Fight the good fight with all thy might, Cast care aside, lean on thy Guide ; 

Christ is thy strength, and Christ thy right; His boundless mercy will proTide ; 

Lay hold on life, and it shall be Lean, and the trusting soul shcdl prove. 

Thy joy and crown eternally. Christ is its life and Christ its love. 

Bun the straight race through God's good 

grace^ Faint not, nor fear, his arms are near. 

Lift up thine eyes, and seek his face ; ^® changeth not, and thou art dear ; 

Life with its way before us lies, ^^ believe, and thou shalt see 

Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. That Christ is aU in aU to thee. 
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I Lovs to hear the story 

Which angel voices tell. 
How once the King of glory 

Came down on earth to dweU. 
I am both weak and sinful, 

Bnt this I surely know, 
The Lord came down to save me, 

Because He loved me so. 
I love to hear the story 

Which angel voices tell. 
How once the King of glory 

Came down on earth to dwell. 

Vm glad my blessM Saviour 
Was once a child like me, 

To show how pure and holy 
His little ones might be. 

And if I try to follow 
His footsteps here below. 



He never will forget me, 
Because He loves me so. 

I love to hear the story 
Which angel voices tell. 

How once the King of glory 
Came down on earth to dwell. 

To slug his love and mercy 

My sweetest songs I'll raise ; 
And though I cannot see Him 

I know He hears my praise : 
For He has kindly promised 

That even I may go 
To sing among his angels, 

Because He loves me so. 
I love to hear the story 

Which angel voices tell, 
How once the King of glory 

Came down on earth to dwelL 
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Jesns, hiffh in glory 
Lend a listening ear; 

When we bow before Thee, 
Children's praises hear. 

Though Thon art so holy, 
Heaven's Almighty King, 

Thou wilt stoop to listen, 
When thy praise we sing. 



We are little children. 

Weak and apt to stray ; 
Saviour, guide and keep us 

In the heavenly way. 

Save us, Lord, from sinning; 

Watch us day by day : 
Help us now to love Thee ; 

Take our sins away. 



Then, when Thon dost call us 
To our heavenly home, 

We shall gladly answer. 
Saviour, Lord, we come. 
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LoYiNO Shepherd of thy sheep, 
Keep thy lambe. in safety keep ! 
Nothing can thy power withstand ; 
None can pluck us from thy hand. 



We would praise Thee every day, 
Gladly all thy will obey. 
Like th^ blessdd ones above 
Happy in thy precious love. 



Loving Saviour, Thou didst give 
Thine own life that we might live ; 
And the hands outstretched to bless 
Bear the cruel nails' impress. 



Loving Shepherd, ever near. 
Teach thy lambs thy voice to hear ; 
Suffer not our stops to stray 
From the straight and narrow way. 



Where Thou leadest we would go. 
Walking in thy steps below. 
Till before our Father's throne 
We shcdl know as we are known. 
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Now the day is over. 
Night is drawing nigh; 

Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky. 



Comfort every sufferer 
Watching late in pain ; 

Those who plan some evil 
From their sins restrain. 



Jesus grant the weary 
Calm and sweet repose ; 

With thy tenderest blessing 
May our eyelids close. 



Through the long night watches 
May thine angels spread 

Their white wings above me, 
Watching round my bed. 



Grant to little children 
Visions bright of Thee; 

Guard the sailors' tossing 
On the deep, blue sea. 



When the morning wakens, 

Then may I arise 
Pure, and safe ,and sinless 

In thine holy eyes. 
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O HAPPT band of pilgrims, 
If onward ye will tread 

With Jesns as your Fellow 
To Jesus as your head. 



O happy if ye labor 
As Jesus did for men : 

O happy if ye hunger 
As Jesus hungered then ! 



The cross that Jesns carried 
He carried as your due : 

The crown that Jesus weareth 
He weareth it for you. 



The faith b^ which you see Him, 
The hope in which ye yearn. 

The love that through all troubles 
To Him alone will turn. 



The trials that beset you, 
The sorrows ye endure. 

The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure. 



What are they but his jewels 
Of right celestial worth ? 

What are they but the ladder 
Set up to heaven on earth ? 



O happy band of pilgrims, 
Look upward to the skies, 

Where such a light affliction 
Shall win so great a prize. 
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There's a Friend for little children 

Above the bright blue eky, 
A Friend who never changes, 

Whose love will never die : 
Oar earthly friends may fail us, 

And change with changing years, 
This Friend is always worthy 

Of that dear name He bears. 



There's a Rest for little children, 

Above the bright blue sky, 
Who love the blessfid Saviour, 

And to the Father cry ; 
A rest from every turmoil. 

From sin and sorrow free. 
Where every little pilgrim 

Shall rest eternally. 



There's a Home for little children 

Above the bright blue sky, 
Whore Jesus reigns in glory, 

A home of peace and joy ; 
No home on earth is like it. 

Nor can with it compare ; 
For every one is happy, 

Nor could be happier there. 

There's a Song for little children 

Above the bright blue sky, 
A song that will not weary, 

Though sung continually ; 
A song which even angels 

Can never, never sing ; 
They know not Christ as Saviour, 

But worship Him as King. 



There's a Crown for little children 

Above the bright blue sky. 
And all who look for Jesus 

Shall wear it by and by; 
All, all above is treasured 

And found in Christ alone ; 
Lord, grant thy little children 

To know Thee as their own. 
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We sinff a lovinff Jesas ; 

Who left His throne above, 
And came on earth to ransom 

The children of His love ; 
It is an oft-told story 

And vet we love to tell 
How Christ the King of Glory, 

Once deigned with man to dwelL 



We sin^ alowly Jesns ; 

No kmgly crown He had : 
His heart was bowed anguish. 

His face was marred and sad ; 
In deep humiliation 

He came, His work to do : 
O Lord of our salvation. 

Let us humble too. 



We sing a holy Jesus : 

No taint of sin defiled 
The Babe of David's city, 

The pure and stainless Chila : 
O teach us, bless6d Saviour. 

Thv heavenly grace to seek, 
And let our whole behavior. 

Like Thine, be mild and meek. 



We sing a mighty Jesus ; 

Whose voice could raise the dead 
The sightless eyes He opened. 

The famished souls He fed, 
Thou camest to deliver 

Mankind from sin and shame ; 
Redeemer and life-giver, 

We praise thy holy N ame ! 



We sing a coming Jesus ; 

The time is drawing near. 
When Christ with all his angels. 

In glory shall apnear. 
Lord, save us, we <^ntreat Thee, 

In this thy day of grace, 
That we may gladly meet Thee 

And see Tiiee face to face. 
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SoLDiEBS, true and faithful, 

Hear the trumpet's call, 
'Neath your Captain's banner 

Range ye, one and all. 
Not against the devil, 

Not against the world. 
Must the red-cross banner 

Only be unfurled. 



Subtle foes are lurking 

Deep your hearts within, 
There first wage the battle 

With the power of sin 
O'er the sight and hearing, 

Touch, and taste, and smell. 
Set a watch, good Christians, 

Guard those portals well. 
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Satan through the senses. 

Seeks your souls to slay, 
Let no secret traitor 

Jesus' cause betray. 
If to lusts enticing 

Ye betray your heart. 
Can ye bid the devil 

And the world depart ? 



By the sign upon you. 

By Christ's life within. 
Close in deadly conflict 

With each pleasant sin* 
Jesus' eye is on you. 

Keep your solemn vow. 
Then a crown immortal 

Shall adorn your brow. 
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[S; sing with holy gladness, 

High alleluias sing ; 
Uplift your lond hosannas 

To Jesus, Lord and King ; 
Sing, boys, in joyful chorus 

Your hymn of praise to-day ; 
And sing, ye gentle maidens. 

Your sweet responsive lay. 



'Tis good for boys and maidens 

Sweet hymns to Christ to sing; 
*Tis meet that children's voices 

Should praise the children's King; 
For Jesus is salvation, 

And glory, grace, and rest ; 
To babe, and boy, and maiden 

The one Redeemer blest. 



boys, be strong in Jesus I 

To toil for Him is gain ; 
And Jesus wrought with Joseph 

With chisel, saw and plane. 
O maidens, live for Jesus, 

Who was a maiden's son! 
Be patient, pure and gentle. 

And perfect grace begun. 



Soon in the golden city 

The boys and girls shall play. 
And through the dazzling mansions 

Rejoice in endless day. 
O Christ, prepare thy children 

With that triumphant throng. 
To pass the burnished portals, 

And sing the eternal song. 
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It is a thing most tronderf ul« 

Almost too wonder/u2 to be, 

That Gk>d'8 own Son should c(yme from heaven 

And die to save a child like me. 



And yet I Icnow that it is true : 

He came to this poor world below, 

And wept, and toiled, and mxywrnAdi and diedt 

Only because He 2oved us so. 



I cannot tell how He could loye 
A child so weak and/uU of sin : 
His love must be most toonderf ul, 
If He could die my love to win. 

I sometimes think ebout the cross, 
And shut my eyes and try to see 
The cruel nails and cnywn of thorns, 
And Jesus cruci>!ed for me. 

But even could I see Him die, 

I could but see a Zt^lepart 

Of that great love, which, like a fire, 

Is always burning in his heart. 

It is most wonder/ul to know 
His love for me bo free and sure ; 
But 'tis more wonaer/u2 to see 
My love for Him so faint and poor. 



And yet I want to love Tl^ee, Lord I 
Oh, light the flame within my heart : 
And I will love Thee more and more. 
Until I see Thee cw Thou art. 
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We march, we inarch to victory, 
With the cross of the Lord before us. 

With his loving eye looking down from the 
sky, 
And his holy arm spread o'er us ; 



We come in the might of the Lord of Light, 
In surplic'd train to meet Him ; 

And we put to flight the armies of night, 
That the sons of day may greet Him. 

We march, we march, etc. 



Our banner the Cross of Calvary, 
Our watchword— The In-car-na-tion. 
We march,we march, etc. 



He marches in front of his banner unfurl' d. 
Which He raised that his own might find 
Him; 
And the holy Church throughout all the 
world 
Fall into rank behind Him. 

We march, we march, etc. 



The bands of the AUen flee away 
When our chant goes up like thunder, 

And the van of the Lord in serried array. 
Cleaves Satan's ranks asunder. 

We march, we march, etc. 



And the choir of angels with song awaits 

Our march to the golden Sion ; 
For our Captain has broken the brazen 
gates. 
And burst the bars of iron. 

We march, we march, etc. 



We tread to the roll of the organ's swell. 
With the watchword duly given; 

And we challenge the Prince of the Hosts of 
Hell 
To fight for the gates of Heaven. 

We march, we march, etc. 



Our sword is the Spirit of God on High, 
Our helmet his salvation : 



Then onward we march, our arms to prove, 

With the banner of Christ before us. 
With his eye of love looking down from 
above, 

And his holy arm spread o'er us. 
We march, we march, to victory. 

With the cross of the Lord before us. 
With his loving eye looking down from the 
sky. 

And his holy arm spread o'er us. 
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Sayioub, ble8s6d Saviour, 

Listen whilst we sing, 
Hearts and voices raising 

Praises to our King ; 
All we have to offer, 

All we hope to be, 
Body, soul and Spirit, 

All we yield to Thee. 



Nearer, ever nearer, 
Christ, we draw to Thee : 

Deep in adoration. 
Bending low the knee; 

Thou for onr redemption 
Gam'st on earth to die; 

Thon, that we might follow, 

•^ Hast gone up on high. 



Onward, ever onward. 

Journeying o'er the road, 
Worn by saints before us. 

Journeying on to God; 
Leaving all behind us. 

May we hasten on. 
Backward never looking 

Till the prize is won. 

Higher, then, and higher. 

Bear the ransomed soul. 
Earthly toils forgotten. 

Saviour, to its goal ; 
Where, in joys unthought of, 

Saints with angels sing. 
Never weary, raising 

Praises to their King. 
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HusHBD was the evening hymn, 
The temple courts were dark ; 
The lamp was burning dim 
Before the sacred ark ; 
When suddenly a voice divine 
Rang through the silence of the shrine. 



The old man, meek and mild, 
The priest of Israel, slept ; 
His watch, the temple-child. 
The little Levite kept ; 
And what from Eli's sense was sealed 
The Lord to Hannah's son revealed. 



Oh, give me Samuel's ear. 

The open ear, O Lord 1 
Alive and quick to hear 
Each whisper of thy word; 
Like him to answer at thy call 
And to obey Thee first of all. 



Oh, give me Samuel's heart I 

A lowly heart that waits 
Where in thy house Thou art, 
Or watches at thy gates 
By day and night a heart that still 
Moves at the impulse of thy will. 



Oh, give me Samuel's mind ! 

A sweet unmurmuring faith. 
Obedient and resigned 
To Thee in life and death, 
That I may read with child-like eyes 
Truths that are hidden from the wise. 



Happy Land. 



Indian air (arranged by Goweb). 
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There is a happy land 

Far, far away, 
Where saints in glory stand, 

Bright, bright as day ; 
O how they sweetly sing, 
Worthy is our Saviour King, 
Loud let his praises ring. 

Praise, praise for aye. 



Come to this happy land, 

Come, come away ; 
Why will ye doubtmg stand ? 

Why still delay? 
O we shall happy be 
When from sin and sorrow free ; 
Lord, we shall live with Thee, 

Blest, blest for aye. 



Bright in that happy land 

Beams every eye. 
Kept by a Father's hand, 

Love cannot die. 
On then to glory run, 
Be a crown and kingdom won; 
And briglit above the sun 

Keign, reign for aye. 
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These is a name I love to hear ; 

I love to sing its worth ; 
It sounds like music to mine ear ; 

The sweetest name on earth. 

It teUs me of a Saviour's love 

Who died to set me free ; 
It tells me of his precious blood, 

The sinner ""s perfect plea. 

It tells me of a Father's smile 

Beaming upon his child; 
It cheers me through this little while, 

Through desert, waste and wild. 

Jesus, the name I love so Well, 

The name I love to hear ; 
No saint on earth its worth can tell. 

No heart conceive how dear. 

This name shall shed its fragrance still 

Along this thorny road, 
Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill 

That leads me up to God. 

And there with all the blood-bought throng 

From sin and sorrow free, 
I'll sing the new eternal song 

Of Jesus' love to me. 
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Thou didst leaye thy throne and thy kingly crown, 

When thou earnest to earth for me ; 
But in BetUehem's home was there found no room 
For thy holy nativity. 

Oh, come to my heart, liord Jesus, 
There is room in my heart for Thee ! 



Heaven's arches rang when the angels sang, 

Proclaiming thy roval degree ; 
But of lowly birth didst thou come to earth, 
And in great humility. 

Oh, come to my heart. Lord Jesus, 
There is room in my heart for Thee I 



The foxes found rest, and the birds had their nest 

In the shade of the forest tree ; 
But Thy couch was the sod, O Thou Son of Gk)d I 
In the deserts of Galilee. 

Oh, come to my heart. Lord Jesus, 
There is room in my heart for Thee I 



Thou earnest, O Lord, with the living Word 

That should set thy people free I 
But with mocking scorn, and with crown of thorn, 
They bore thee to Calvary. 

Oh, come to my heart. Lord Jesus I 
Thy cross is my only plea. 



When the heavens shall ring, and the angels sing 

At thy coming to victory ! 
Let thy voice call me home, saying, " Yet there is room. 
There is room at my side for thee :" 

And my heart shall rejoice. Lord Jesus, 
When Thou comest and ccJlest for me. 
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Whek for some little insult given. 

My angry passions rise, 
I'll think now Jesus came from heaven 

And bore his injuries. 

He was insulted every day. 
Though all his words were kind ; 

But nothing men could do or say 
Disturbed his heavenly mind. 

Not all the wicked scoffs He heard 
Against the truths He taught, 

Excited one reviling word. 
Or one revengeful thought. 

And when upon the cross he bled. 

With all his foes in view, 
" Father, forgive them," Jesus said, 

" They know not what they do." 

Dear Saviour may I learn of Thee 

My temper to amend ; 
And speak that pardoning word for me 

Whenever I oftend. 
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We ffive Thee but thine own, 
Whate'er the gift may be ; 

All that we have is thine alone, 
A trust, O Lord, from Thee. 



May we thy bounties thus 
As stewards true receive. 

And ^adly, as Thou blessest us. 
To Thee our first-fruits give. 



Oh, hearts are bruised and dead. 
And homes are bare and cold. 

And lambs, for whom the Shepherd bled. 
Are straying from the fold I 



To comfort and to bless. 
To find a balm for woe, 

To tend the lone and fatherless, 
Is angels' work below. 



The captive to release. 
To God the lost to bring, 

To teach the way of life and peace, 
It is a Christ-like thing. 

And we believe thy Word, 
Though dim our faith may be ; 

Whate'er for thine we do, O Lord, 
We do it unto Thee. 



All might, all praise, be Thine, 

Father, co-equal Son, 
And Spirit, bond of love divine, 

While endless ages run. 
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Gbacious spirit. Holy Ghost, 
Taueht by Thee we covet most, 
Of thyflriits at Pentecost, 
Holy, heavenly love. 

Love is kind, and suffers long, 
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong, 
Love than death itself more strong ; 
Therefore give us love. 

Prophecy will fade away, 
Melting in the li^ht of day ; 
Love will ever with us stay ; 
Therefore, give us love. 



Faith will vanish into sight ; 
Hope be emptied in delight ; 
Love in heaven will shine more bright ; 
Therefore, give us love. 

Faith and hoi)e and love we see 
Joining hand in hand agree ; 
But the greatest of the three. 
And the best, is love. 

From the overshadowing 
Of thy gold and silver wing. 
Shed on us who to Thee sing, 
Holy, heavenly love. 



187 Vigilate. 



7.7.7.3. 



W. H. Monk. 





" Christian, seek not yet repose,** 
Hear thy guardian angel say; 
Thou art in the midst of foes ; 
** Watch and pray." 

Principalities and powers. 

Mustering their unseen array, 
Wait for thy unguarded hours ; 
" Watch and pray.'" 



>» 



Gird thy heavenly armor on. 

Wear it ever night and day ; 
Ambushed lies the evil one : 
•* Watch and pray.^* 



Hear the victors who o'ercame ; 

Still they mark each warrior's way ; 
All with one sweet voice exclaim, 
" Watch and pray." 

Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 

Him thou lovest to obey ; 
Hide within thy heart his Word, 
" Watch and pray." 

Watch, as if on that alone 

Hung the issue of the day ; 
Pray that help may be sent down ; 
" Watch and pray." 
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Jesu, we are far away 
From the light of heavenly day, 
Lost in paths of sin we stray ; 
Lord, in mercy hear us. 

Solo Deeper has the darkness grown ; 
Saviour, come to seek thine own, 
Leave, O leave us not alone ; 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

Foolish, weak and sad we lie ; 
Guard us with thy loving eye. 
Be our helper, always nigh ; 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

Solo Help us to bewail our sin. 

And in heavenly strength, begin 
Daily victories to win ; 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

Keep us lowly that we may, 
Ever watchful, turn away 
From the snares our tempters lay; 
Lord, in mercy hear us. 

Solo On our darkness shed thy light. 
Lead our wills to what is right, 
Wash our evil natures white ; 
Lord, in mercy hear us. 

May thy wisdom be our guide. 
Comfort, rest and peace provide 
Near to thy protecting side; 
Lord in mercy near us. 

Solo May thy grace within the soul 
Nature's waywardness control. 
Guiding towards the heavenly goal ; 
Lord in mercy hear us. 

So at last, from sin set free, 
What we long for, may we see. 
And for ever blessed be ; 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 
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Jesu, we are far away 

From the light of heavenly day, 

Lost in paths of sin we stray ; 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

S6U) May the world seem only dross, 
May we welcome shame and loss, 
Willingly endure the cross ; 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

Wbcfn oppressed with trouble sore. 
Teach our hearts to feel thee more 
For the pangs our Saviour bore ; 
Lord, in mercy hear us. 

Solo May we true devotion feel 
To our God, and holy zeal 
For our fellows creatures weal ; 
Lord, in mercy hear us. 

May we selfishness deny. 
And the body mortify. 
Doing deeds of charity ; 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

8ol:i Make us earnest when we pray, 
Diligent from day to day. 
Meaning, doing, what we say ; 

Lord, in mercy hear us. 

Fix our hearts on things on high, 
Let no evil thoughts come nigh, 
Purge from sin our memory : 

Lord, in mercy hear us* 

Solo May thy grace within the soul 
Nature s waywardness control. 
Guiding towards the heavenly goal ; 
Lord, in mercy hear us, 

So at last from sin set free. 
What we long for, may we see. 
And forever blessed be ; 

Lord, in mercy hearts. 
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Father, hear thy children's call ; 
Humbly at thy feet we fall, 
Prodigals confessing all ; 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Solo Christ, beneath thy cross we blame 
All our life of sin and shame. 
Penitent, we breathe thy name ; 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Holy Spirit, grieyed and tried, 
Oft forgotten, oft defied. 
Now we mourn onr stubborn pride; 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Solo Love that caused us first to be, 
Love that bled upon the tree, 
Loye that draws us lovingly ; 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

We thy call have disobeyed, 
Have neglected, and delayed. 
Into paths of sin have strayed; 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Solo Sick, we come to Thee for cure, 
Guilty, seek thy mercy sure. 
Evil, come to be made pure ; 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Blind, we pray that we may see, 
Bound, we pray to be made free. 
Stained, we pray for sanctity ; 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Solo Hearing every contrite sigh. 

Bidding sinful souls draw nigh, 
Willing not that one should die ; 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Lead us daily nearer Thee, 
Till at last thy face we see. 
Crowned with thine own purity ; 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 
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Fatheb, hear thy children call ; 
Humbly at thy feet we fall, 
Prodigals conf essine all ; 

We beseech Thee, hear us, 

Solo Teach us what thy loye has borne, 
That, with loving sorrow torn. 
Truly contrite we may mourn ; 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Gifts of light and grace bestow. 
Help us to resist the foe. 
Fearing what indeed is woe; 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Solo Let not sin within us reign. 
May we gladly suffer pain. 
If we suffer for our gain ; 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

May we to all evil die. 
Fleshly longings crucify. 
Fix our hearts and thoughts on high; 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Solo Grant us faith to know Thee near, 
Hail thy grace, thy judgment fear. 
And through trial persevere ; 

We oeseech Thee, hear us. 

Grant us love thy love to own. 
Love to live for Thee alone. 
And thepower of grace make known ; 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Solo All our weak endeavors bless. 
As we ever onward press, 
Till we perfect holiness ; 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 

Lead us daily nearer Thee, 
Till at last thy face we see. 
Crowned with Thine own purity ; 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 
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Soldiers, true and faithful 125 

Songs of praise the angels sang 68 
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Stand up ! stand up for Jesus 106 
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The day is past and over 72 
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Thou didst leave thy throne 188 
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To the name of our salvation 93 
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eary of earth, and laden with my sin. 9 
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We love the place, O God 9i 
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Who is this, so weak and helpless 103 

Work, for the night is coming Ill 
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